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D EE Pi in a Labyrinth, remote Aid» view, 


Fame's temple lands, and Faſhion holds the clue + 


Before the entrance rang d, a ſuppliant band 
Of candidates invoke her guiding hand: 
In burſts the throng, a thouſand different ways - 
They ſpread, wind, double thro” the puzzling maze : "7 
Vain labor his who on himſelf relies, © 
Where none but Faſbion's favorites gain the prize! 
Sad omen for our poet ! who has choſe 
The narrow groveling path of humble proſe ; 
A path indeed, which Moore and Lillo trade, 
And reach'd Parnaſſus by the bridle road : 
Brambles and thorns oppoſe, and at our fide 
Nature alone, and ſbe a naked guide, 
Patrons of nature, from your tears impart 
Balm to her wounds, and heal her at your 1. 
Now parody has vented all its ſpite, 8 
Let tragedy reſume her antient right : 
When Britain's lion roars in martial mood, 
Throw to the kingly beaſt a ſop of blood ; 
Loud in his ear your tragic thunders roll, 
And rouſe the mighty terrors of his foul : 
When peace, with every liberal ſcience join 'd, 
Decrees a joyful ſabbath to mankind, 
Let comedy reſtore the court of wit, 
And open a new ſeſſions in the pit. 
Pageants and pantomimes have ſpent their rage, 
And emptied the whole wardrobe on the age: 


| Lord Mayors of London clubt*d with Gods of Greece, _ 


And Biſhop Blaize comb'd Faſon's golden fleece ; 
Mhilſi ſlipſbod taylors on their treſſel boards, 
Of the Nine Muſes ſate the croſs-legg'd lords; 
Let a plain bard, in ſpite of Faſhion, aim 
By Nature's aid to find his way to fame : 

To his domeſtic tale incline your ear, 


i Iver, huſbands, children « / you may ſa afely hear. 
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MYSTERIOUS HUSBAND. 


; 8 0 ENR 1 An Aparment in Lord Dave: 


nant's ee 


Enter „Lord Davenant. 


Erd. 1D ever man miſtake hls: happi- 
neſs as I have done? am I by na- 

ture fitted for a huſband ? am I by temper qua- 
lified to be a gameſter? and yet (a plague upon 
my folly!) I am both: in both I've doubled 
ſtakes, and play'd the loſing g game; married a 
wite for money, and a wife for love; and now 


nor love nor money will get rid of either: upon 


my right hand and my is 95 a plague; over- 


head ruin impends; under. foot lurks diſcovery. 


A ſituation that admits no choice, but choice of 
W As to my Lady Dayenaat Dore, if 


B | ever 
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2 The MysTzRIiOUs HusBANnD. 
ever man was puniſh'd i in a faultleſs wife, it is 
my fate to be that man; with beauty to attract, 


_ affections to aſſiſt temptation, till ſhe ſtands. 
upon a rock of virtue; nor can I, by the 


narroweſt ſearch, expfore a crack or cranny, 


where the lighteſt levity might enter, to throw 
down her bartiers, and make way for my eſcape: 
—when a- wife's indiſcretion will not fave me, 
well may I rail at fortune; 'tis hard to loſe upon 
a caſt, where every chance was in my favour.— 


Now, — before 0 talk to You, ſhut the door. 


Enter Pager, and 2 the door. 


What have you diſcover'd in Lady Davenant 
Ang we laſt conferr'd ? 


Paget. Nothing. 


Lord D. No doubt you have watch'd be.— 


Paget. Cloſely. 5 
_ Lord D. Where has ſhe x7 ? whom has the 


5 ten ? what has ſhe done! 5 


Paget. The journal of one day is the foros 


of her life: if I had the eyes of a hawk (and 
mine are none of the dulleſt) I could Not thy 
a a flaw in Lady Davenant, 


Lord D. Incredible! Are n not you an at- 


torney, and is not ſhe a woman? have not I ſet 
you as a ſpy upon her perſon; cas'd the body of 
a lawyer in the livery of a ſervant; and, after three 
months paſt and more, will you perſuade me, 
that you have . what the world neve: 

: Knew, a wife without a flaw 7 IN not believe it. 


Pages. 
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Paget. Why then, my Lord, you muſt ev'n 
ſtrip my livery off my back, and diſmiſs me to 
my parchments. 


Lord D, You will find ow „ in = AY 


of this I'm ſure, if any thing can outwit a law- 
yer, it muſt be the devil ; 


do you tell me? has this great city loſt its temp- 
tations, or reform'd its morals? 


the fineſt woman in it. 


Paget. Ves; and ſwear i it too: but the won't 


believe em. 


Lord D. She was credulous enough, aha 1 


told her ſo. 


Paget. Twas a great weakneſs; bur the is 


| wiſer than ſhe was. 


Lord D. Does Sir Harry Harlow woke no 
He is a faſhionable man, and came on 


Way? 
with all the gallantry of a Frenchman. 
Paget. Yes, and went off like a Frenchman ; 


he'll not rally any more; we have orders never 
to admit him ſhe is in frequent conuerſation 


with your ſon, 

Lord D. I have remark'd it, and ſhall ſtop 
their i interviews. _ 

Paget. She has been collecting a ſurn— 

Lord D. What 1s that for ? 

Paget. That's more than I can tell: 
ſome 2 87 for her of her uncle's giving, and 
exchanged ſome money into notes this morning. 

B 2 . 


therefore, Paget, 1 
conclude againſt her Lady ſhip' s ſanctity, What 


There are a 
hundred fine men of the town, who lay the is 
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* The Mys TRIO U s Hus B AND. 1 
Tord 3 paid her quarter's pin. money but 
. yeſterday this muſt be look*d me, wn 
Paget. Yes, we may look; but it is ſeeking 


for day-light with a dirk-lackhork:: malice can- 
not ſpy a fault in her ; miſchief cannot make 


" 2; ; and if I might offer my advice, it ſhould 
be to deſiſt from any further pains in the at- 


tempt : 'tis merely Jos * labour, take my 
word for it. 


Lord D. To ſay the truth, I begin to be of. 
- your opinion; but till a better plan can be 


ſtruck out, we muſt perſiſt in this: you know my 


reaſons, Paget; you alone, of all mankind, are 
in the ſecret of that fatal ſtep, which trains me 
on in infamy and error. If Lady Davenant was 
in fact, as ſhe is in law, my only wife, I would 


not act as now; but whilſt that ſecond marriage 
in Flanders with Miſs Dormer draws off my 
| heart, and keeps me under terror of diſcovery, if I 


can't find occaſion for a divorce, I muſt make it. 


Paget. Tis plain your paſſion for Miſs Dor- 
mer {till ſubſiſts, elſe her perſuaſion of your 


1 death, her i Ignorance of your name and ſtation, 


and the precautions we have taken to prevent 
diſcovery, make theſe meaſures needleſs, 


Lord D. I wiſh I faw it in that light; but 
what ſecurity have I againſt Miſs Dormer's 
coming over? what againſt her marrying again, 
| believing, as ſhe does, that I am dead ?=that were 
a ftroke that I ſhould doubly feel. Another 


wi an IN me; her brother Dormer may 
, a return 
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return from ſea: his former paſſion for my 1 
Lady Davenant, and gratitude for my ſervices 1 | 
in getting him a ſhip, will expoſe me to his e 
viſits: and I would ſooner meet the devil than 
the man Pve wrong'd ſo deeply. | 

Paget. T vod not be pleaſant, I confeſs; 
but ſurely 'twas reported he was kill'd in action 
with an enemy's ſhip in the Eaſt Indies. 
Tord D. Wounded, not kill'd: But hark! 3 
my Lady 8 coming. — Vaniſh! [Exit Page. | fiat 
Good morning to you, age Davenant; — ng 
dreſs'd fo i RS » +48 
. Lady Davenant. „ Wil 1, 
| 
| 


Lag D. Tis my uncle's day for viſiting and TW 
"x made myſelf ready to receive him. 1 
Lord D. Come, come, that ſtudied les 
of dreſs can never be put on to receive an uncle; 1 
you had ſome better object i in your 1 than old W I 
Sir Edmund Travers. 1 5 45 14 Lil | 
Lady D. Perhaps had. — 4 %, 
Lord D. Why that's ſincere; I know you do 1 
not ſet yourſelf in ſuch array for family 8 
 fitors. 
Lady D. I own itz but a ſtranger, and a fa- 
vourite too—when ſuch a one is in the caſe— — 
Lord D. Ay, then you arm at every point for =. 
conqueſt: but this ftranger— tell me, Wh ee 
n ee 
Lady D. Who i is a greater Ririeiger than your | 
_ Lordſhip: ? If I'm : arm 0 for conqueſt, here's the 
heart I aim at, 
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6 The MysTznr0us Hus BAND. 
Lord D. Pſhaw ! this is trifling ; ; theſe are 


words in courſe. If man and wife keep forms, 
tis all that is requir'd ; but to pretend a paſſion, 
and talk of love to a huſband— tis an affecta- 
tion that lowers your underſtanding, but, cannot 
impoſe upon mine. In the name of 1 reaſon, Lady 
Davenant, make yourſelf an agreeable wife, but 
do not ſink into that moſt infipid of all charac- 


ters, a good ſort of woman. 


Lady D. And what is your deſcription of & 
good ſort of woman? 
Tord D. She is one that hawe the command- 
ments, hears ſermons, talks a little innocent 
ſcandal, and ſcolds the ſervants. | 


Lady D. Now tell me your e kor an 


agrecable wife. | 
OO "Lord D. An agreeable wife to a man of the 
world is a woman of the world; one who fol- 
lovs her own purſuits, and does not croſs thoſe 
of her huſband, Let me ſpeak to you with ſin- 
cerity we married for convenience; there is 
a diſparity in our ages; I was a widower, with a 
ſon as old as yourſelf; you an orphan girl of 
fortune, a ſlave to the humours of your uncle: 


you purchaſed liberty by che ſacrifice of incli- 


5 nation. 


Lady D. How eee my Lord? 


Lord D. Beyond a doubt; you know your 
heart was never mine; you know you was in 


love with Dormer; would have married him; was 
thwarted in your firſt affection, and took me 
01 en 


The MysTERIOUS Hus BAND. 7 


upon duty—I might have ſaid upon compul- 
ſion; for I was your uncle's choice, not your's. 
L D. Hold there, whilſt I declare to you, 


in truth of heart, if Dormer had not given me 
up, —unkindly given me up—it was not duty, 
no, nor yet compulſion, ſhould have forced me 


to renounce him. 


Lord D. I give you eredic for a fair confeſ- 
ſion, and I draw this natural concluſion from it: 
The woman who has loved, will love again— 


I am content, Let me ſpeak plainly to you : 


you are young, handſome, ſenſible, ſuſceptible : | 
I am declining from the prime of life, a lover of 
my eaſe, and, I confeſs to you, not over uxo- 


rious. Why ſhould we reſtrain each other? 


Why ſhould marriage, that ftrikes off other 
women's fetters, put on your's? live as women 
of your rank live; let your life be neither that 


of a town kbertine, nor this, which you now 
lead, of a matrimonial mope. 


Lady D. 1 underſtand you, my Lord: but if 


1 am better pleaſed to ſubmit to the chagrin of 


your neglect, than to the reproaches of my o.]n 


conſcience, you will ſuffer me to purſue a dull 


choice, and be the object of your contempt, ra- 
ther than of my own. I'Il not diſguiſe from you 


that my heart is made for love, ſoft and ſubject 


to temptation; therefore I avoid it: it once be- 


longed to Dormer; he returned it wounded, 
bleeding to its owner ; 
whole, and offered to Lord Davenant; if you 


will 
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_ The MysTERIOUs HuSBA ND. 
1 not receive it, you may ſend it back to me, 
as Dormer did; but you ſhall never make it 


common property, aſſure yourſelf. 


Lord D. Well, let that paſs. I have a queſ. 


tion, to which I beg your anſwer, without eva- 
ſion or reſerve. 


Lach D. Propoſe i it. 


Lord D. What has paſſed of late beriren | 


your Ladyſhip and my ſon ? You have been clo- 


ſeted more than once; what have you conferred 


| upon? 7 £2] 
Lady D. Am I bound to tell that? 


Tord D. Indiſpenſably; I charge you on your 


duty; if you will put yourſelf on your defence, 
5 defend yourſelf, I have remarked a ſullenneſs 


in Captain Davenant, that does not pleaſe me; 


a darkneſs and reſerve not proper; and I ſuſpect 


8 your Ladyſhip of being party in the occaſion. 


Lady D. No, no, if ever I am forc'd to make 
my forrows known, it will not be to your ſon 
I ſhall ſpeak unfavourably of his father. >: 


Lord D. No matter; tell me what paſs'd. 
Lady D. Read er and 6 hach your doubts. 
(Gives him a letter. 
Lord D. | Re) 
Dear Charles, 


As it may be inconvenient - to your Gather 


1 to furniſh you with the purchaſe-money for 
* your majority, accept this trifle 1 in aid from 
x! - your ever affectionate, 


** Louiſa ant. 


Confuſion |! 


» Q < — 8 ©. 


it 


The MysTERTOuS Hus BAND. 
Confuſion | —— let me ſee; 


Captain Davenant ; and very conſiderate, as you 


would have it appear; of his father's pocket. If 
you had ſtudied the neceſſities of that, Madam, 


AD iS 
five hundred 
pounds !—your Ladyſhip is very bountiful to 


why might not your bounty paſs through my 


hands? how know you I approve of this? how 


can you tell but other calls may be more ur- 


gent with me than this of a commiſſion for my 


fon ? what if I have duns of honour now at my 
door? what if I have play-debts, that cannot 
he put aſide? will you unſtring your purſe; 


empty your hoard of Pin- money for me? do 
150 find you will. 


Lady D. Tis: in your hands; diſpoſe of 1 


as you ſee fit. 
Lord. D. And 4 do ſee fit to diſpoſe of mine 


and my ſon's concerns without your Ladyſhip's 


ae 2 2 K 


advice or interference : I ſhall alſo expect, and = 


ſtrictiy require, that you do not talk and cabal 


with my ſon upon any thing that now paſſes, 
ever did paſs, or ever ſhall paſs, between you 
and me * the ſubject. 


Servant 3 Sir Edmund Travers, 


Serv. Sir Edmund Travers. 
Sir Eqdm. Lord Davenant, 
hands—why this is as it ſhould be; this is as 


I kiſs your 


it us'd to be in days of yore, when man and 


wife fulfill'd the ſaying and were one fleſh, 1 
proteſt to you, I have been let into the houſes 


ag of 
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of three married couple this morning, and found 
but one and a half at home. 


Tord D. Perhaps the hen birds were on the 


perch, Sir Edmund, *tis rather early. 
Sir Edu. Very good, very good, but har 
| was not the caſe—Lady Turtle, for inſtance, 
was on the wing; that dove had left the ark ;— 
| knowing Sir Philander to be fo fond a mate, | 
I aſk'd him of my Lady—ſhe was not in the 
| houſe—how did ſhe do? he cou'd not tell— 
where was ſhe gone? he did not care! ſtar'd 
at this he obſerving my ſurprize, ſaid, he ſup- 
poſed I had not heard of his misfortune, elſe I 
would never have mentioned that vile huſſey in 
his hearing—a plague upon all family affairs ! 
thought I; *twas not a week ago, this fellow 


held me by the car with a detail. as tedious as 


the courtfhip! of Jacob and Rebecca—bur I 
have always ſaid, Lord Davenant and my Niece 

are the only inſtances of coy” 3 in 
* life at leaft. 


Lady D. If you think us fo happy, Uncle, 


why don't you take an agreeable companion | o 
chear the evening of your days * 5 ia 
Sir Edm. To hang myſelf in rhe evening 
of my days: how cou'd you name fo horrible 


a thing to me as an agreeable companion ? 


Lady D. I've obſerv'd, that they who rail 
maoſt againſt matrimony, are the firſt to marry. 
Sir Edm. And Pve remark'd, that they 


vas marry, are che firſt ro rail: lack-aday, if 
| 66 


| The Mysrratovs Huszan = 11 
1 did not find you and my Lord here to- 


gether in a family way, as they call it, always 


civil and courteous to each other, with a ſmile 


of complacency on your co antenances, what 


ſhould 1 think? —if I did not ſee theſe things 
with my own eyes, what ſhould I ſay, when 
ſo many buſy tattling fools are whiſpering it | 
about that yoy are the moſt unhappy _ 


in London? 


Tord D. Whiſpering, Sir Edmund! they'll | 


| whiſper any thing; but who dares ſay it? 


Sir. Edn. That was juſt my anſwer; my 
anſwer to a tittle: a plague upon you all ! ſaid 


I tother night to a knot of old fogrums at the 


Movnt, who were caballing over their coffee, 
not perceiving me ſnug in a corner box 


plague upon you all! faid I — 


Lord D. Tedious old block head I'm re 


1 in time. [ Going. 


Sir Edm. My Lord, my Lord, hear out 


| Wy ſtory ; it is told in three words. 


Lord D. I beg your pardon, but Pe indit 
penſable buſineſs, and have outſtaid my en- 
1 [Exit Lord Davenant. 


gagement. 
Sir Edin. Why look you there, now tis 
ſurprizing how unwilling people are to hear my 


out, except the ſmoakers. Twas juſt the ſame, 


when I was in Parliament, nothing but coughing, 


| hemming, and ſhuffling of feet: no attention, no 
deſire of information: all their brains a gadding, 
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85 And your Lord has a piece of that, let me tell 


you; but a good man in the main, an excel - 


lent man in the 5 an „O— huſ- 
band. 


Lach D. I mike no be een 


Sir Edm. To be ſure you don' t complaint 
indeed ! no, if you had the leaſt cauſe for that, 
truſt me for finding it out; nothing of that ſort 

could eſcape me, you know it could not. 


Lady D. I ſhould be ſorry you had any cauſe 


to regret a match ſo- _— of bone own Quake 
Ing. 
Sir Edm. Right, child, you are N ; 'twas 
a match of my own making; you owe all your 
happineſs to your uncle; and you now perceive 
a grey head was a little wiſer than a green one; 
you was once of another opinion, but that's paſt 
and over; I don't reproach you, Louiſa; indeed I 


may charge that error of your life to my own in- 


dulgence. I humour'd.you to a fault in your edu- | 
cation; turn'd my houſe into a ſchool to make 
you happy; let you have as many maſters as you 
pleas'd; doctors and apothecaries, you might 


chooſe amongſt them all ; but in the important 


article of a huſband, there indeed I ſtept in, 
there I had my choice, as was natural I ſhould; 


and now you ſee the conſequence z now, Louiſa, 
J ſay, you ſee the conſequence, 
Lach LI do indeed, Sir. 


"Sir Edm. Why that's fair; you are perfectly 
happy; and you own it, thar's ſincere : and 


„ i What 


EV. 


the 


The MysrEATouSs HusBAN p. 13 : 
what did I do to make you ſo ?.th warte q your 


inclinations, that were leading you aſtray: I 


choſe- my Lord Davenant here,. a man of a cer- 
tain age, a widower, d'ye ſee; not only fit to 


| huſband you, Louiſa, but to father you; 


whereas you know, and, if you are honeſt, you 
will confeſs, that if I had ee you in "oe 


choice 


Lady D. I ſhould have choſen otherwiſe... 


Sir Edm, You would have married young 


Dormer, 
Lach D. I confels i it. 


Sir Edm. Oh, the many anxious thou ghts 1 


had to prevent it! how did I puzzle my poor 
brain to make you happy and break off your 
connexion with that young fellow! 


Lady D. Was there a contrivance in that 


buſineſs "© 


Sir Edm. Was Alen a contrivance, child! 


to be ſure there was; there's a contrivance in 


every thing I do: and I muſt do Lord Dave- 


nant the juſtice to ſay, he took ſome pains in 


that affair as well as myſeli—witneſs Captain 


Dormer's letter to you.— 


Lady D. What of chat: 1 beſeech you? X ry 
me know all my e o Lord Dave 


nant. 


Sir Edm. And tis fit you ſhould; every 


man's good deeds ſhould be known: be wrote 


every word of that letter himſelf; not a y llable 


was 0 aptain Pormer 8. 


Lady 
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Lach D. Not a ſyllable! 


Sir Edm. Not a tittle——and my Lord never 


told you this ?— 
Lady D. Never. 


Sir Edm. That's SL” GR dor red he 


bound me to ſeerecy; ſo you mult ſay nothing of 


the matter: Oh! he was at uncommon pains for 
your ſake; for he thought you would be a 
monſtrous fortune; and ſo to be ſure you will 


at my death but there I outwitted him too, 


for I came down with only ten thouſand, and 
ſaddled him with a humming jointure, and four 
hundred a year pin-money.— Ah, my dear 
Louiſa, I conſulted your happineſs” in Rwy 


tittle of your ſettlement. 


8 Lady D. Since you have been ſo aviifiderato 
of me in the bargain you have made with Lord 


Davenant, let me hope you will now aſſiſt him 


in a family difficulty. His ſon is treating for 


the purchaſe of a majority, and wants a ſum of 


money to complete it; he is an excellent young 
man, and you would do me a moſt acceptable 
| Kindneſs, if you would enable me to ſuppiy 


him with five hundred pounds. 442 


Sir Edm. Ah Louiſa, Loviſa ! I'm fri the 
ſtories Pve heard of your huſband's gaming 
are too true, 
Lady D. About as true as wa you've heard 


of our unhappineſs : bur I thought you treated 
all ſuch "_—_ with contempt. 


r 


14 The dee eee e E 


fit 


The MysTzxtous Hus AU b. ag 


Sir Edu. And fo I do- but time flies; tis vi- 
fiting day with me, and I muſt leave vou 
n morning. 


Lady D. But you have given 1 me no anſwer 
abour the money, 


Sir Edm. Anſwer, child! what fonifies an- 


frering y you, when the * is Impoſſible ? 


Lay: Davengint, 
So then, it ſeems I have been dup'd by baſe con- 


trivances ;:—Dormer is clear, and I am ſacrific'd. 
Lord Davenant's conduct is compleat ; begins 
with treachery and ends in tyranny, Moſt 
miſerable of women, to whom ſhall I com- 
plain ?=it is too much; I can't ſupport my 
agony. (7 brows nas on a couch, and weeps. 


Sir Edmund re- enters. 


Sir Edm. Ay, now ſhe's crying, becauſe I re- 
fus'd her the money: what a fond fool it is! 


1 warrant now ſhe'd pledge her ee to 


redeem her huſband 
Lady D. Who's there ? 
Sir Edm. *Tis I, *tis uncle Edmund. . 


Louiſa, if you cry, *tis all over with me — take 
the money, give me a kiſs—T am a fooliſh fond 
old fellow, and cannot bear to ſee you un- 
happy. If *twere as much again, you fhould 
have it; but don't aſk me for any more, I pray 
you don't. 'Tis all in notes; they would 
1 have 


Lair. 
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have been navy bills before night—but I'm 4 


fooliſh fond old fellow, that's the truth of it. 


Lach D. 1 thank you, Sir, I thank you. 
Sir Edm. A- propos! here is the very gentle. 


man you was ſpeaking of. Come in, Captain 
Davenant, come in without ceremony: my 
Lady has got ſomething for you, but I tell nd 
tales, I betray no ſecrers—ſo, ſo; I leave you 


together, Good bye to you. I leave you * 


| Caprain' Davenant. 
. D. What i is this ſecret that Sir Edmund 


Ls has broach'd ? what commands has your Lady- 
ſhip for me? 


Tach D. After what my uncle has (aid; is 


Z in vain to deny that I have a requeſt to make, 
which I beg you not to refuſe me- 


Copt. D. If the requeſt ſhall be, as I ſuſpes 


it is, to receive freſh favours from you, *tis the 
only dificulty you can Put me to in 3 has 
—_ 


Lady D. If you knew what e J receive 


by tendering to you this trifle towards the pur- 


chaſe of your rank, you would take it for my 


ſake without further ſcruple: if you have any 
regard for me, accept it at my hands. 


Capt. D. What mall 1 ſay to you, moſt gene- 


rous of women ? 
Lady D. Nothing neither is it convenient 


to 
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to requeſt of you not to mention what has 
RES: 


Capt. D. O Lady Davenant ! Kr Davenant! 


5 ; my heart bleeds for you 


5 . D. Huſh! | not a word of chat—nom, 


Enter Servant, 


DO Serv. Sir Harry Harlow to wait upon your 
NE, . 
Lady D. Did not I tell you to deny me? 1 
am not at home to Sir Harry Harlow. (Exit. 

Serv. What wou'd your honour pleaſe to have 
me do? he is coming up ſtairs. 


8 D. Raſcal, begone! 


Sir Harty Harlow, 


Fir th . How now, Charles! rating the 1 85 
footman ? it is indeed an untowardly whelp 3 
her Ladyſhip i is not very ſelect in the choice of 
her lacqueys ; he wou'd have perſwaded me I 
was not to be let in- But won't your fair mo- 

ther-in-law make her appearance: ? 


Capt. D. No. 
Sir H. He No, man! is that all the anſwer 


much. TD 


Capt. D. Take your anſw-er from him then, 


when Jeu make your next ; enquiries. 


> Lord 


[Exit Servant. 
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ls Davenant. 


= D. How now, Gentlemen both, at ſharps 


with each other? — 1 
Sir H. H. Captain Davenant 8 to guard 

your Lordſhip' s doors, as if it was a crime to 

enter them; if ſo, I muſt confeſs it is a crime I 


am not diſpoſed to repent of, at leaſt till you tell 
me I ought to do ſo. 


brary ; % 1 want a few words in private with you. 
Exit Capt. Davenant. 


This young man has ruffled you; and, to ſay 
truth, his manners are much alter'd: whether 
he miſtakes in thinking a fierce military air be- 
comes him, or that ſome ſecret matter really 
diſconcerts him, I can't pretend to ſay, for he 
communicates with me but little: I beg you 

will think no more of what is paſt for my ſake, 2 

Sir I. H. Aſſure yourſelf, my Lord, 'tis as | 

if it had never been. 

Lord D. Here, Harry, 1 have a | play-debe | to 

fertle with you; take theſe notes. 


Sir I. H. As you will for that; choſe your 
own time, 

Lord D. Nay, but wks them; 'twas a ii 
craſh I got laſt night. [Gives him the notes. 
9 4 Sir 


Capt. Davenant walks afide. 
8 Pooh! tis his manner; tis the 
. of the times: the young men now a- 
days, and the young women too, talk no other 
language to their deareſt friends.—Harkye, 
Charles, have the kindneſs to ſtep into the li- 


nN 
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Sir H. H. Deuce take me, my Lord, if it does 
not go to my heart to win your money: I have a 
thouſand times reſolv d never to Play with you 

again. 


Lord D. Why ſo, in the name of vonder: 


Sir H. H. Becauſe I cannot bear to wear in my 
pocket what might ſo much better be N - 


elſewhere. 


Lord D. What is the man moralizing about ? ? 
Sir H. H. Well, T proteſt and vow, was I the 
Huſband of my Lady Davenant—_ 


a I am. 


Sir . H. For ſhame, "0 ame! what wo- 


man can be more engaging ? 
Tord D. Every woman that is not my wife. 


Sir H. H. That ever matrimony ſhou'd bring 
a man to this as Heaven ſhall be my judge, 
I'd give one half of my eſtate to ſhare the other 


with the woman you are fo indifferent about. 


Tord D. And I wou'd give this arm from off 
this body to be quit of her; ſo there's the dif- 


ference between you and me: but let us talk 


no more of the ſubject—is your FATIOt in 


waiting! . 
Sir H. H. It is. 
Lord D. Are you going to any diſtance ? 


Sir H. H. Only to a vilit in the 1 next ſreer, 


and then home. 
Lord D. If that's all, 1 FI be glad you 
wou'd take my chair, and lend me your car- 


. riage; 


e Tou would be as tir'd of her as 
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riage; 1. have a little ungen at t other end of 


the Own... 
Sir H. H. Take it where you pleaſe ; J 5 at 


your ſervice: I perceive I ſhall not have the 
honour of making wy, bow to Lady Davenant 5 
this morning. 1 5 
Tord D. To ſay the truth, 1 ſuſpect you will 
not : : it does not appear to me, Harry, that you 
are in train to make your way to her Ladyſhip's 
good graces ;>and it requires a very moderate 
ſhare of reſolution to reſiſt temptation, when 
i there ih no inclination for the tempter. 


Eu of the Fiſt A C T. 


Capt. D. 
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An Apartment in Lord Davenant's Houſe. 
Lady Davenant, followed by Captain Davenant. 


" Muſt ſpeak to you; you u muſt | gs 
me a few minutes hearing. 


Lady D. Promiſe gy you will not name 16 885 
father. 
Capt. D. Tis upon another buſineſs quite; 5 
22 becauſe you are the friend I beſt love on 
earth, you mall be the firſt to whom 1 communi- 
cate my joy. FER 
Lady D. You have obtained your mne 5 


Capt. D. I have indeed, but not the com- 


miſſion, my dear Lady, you are thinking of; not 
a * to rank, but to happineſs——1 4 am 
married. 


Lady D. Hertie and earth to hams * 


Capt. D. An angel: one, who in mind and 
perſon 1 is your ſiſter; and, if evil fate had not 


forbade, might have been ſuch in fact. 


Lady D. What do > you mean ? explain your- 
ſelf. 


Capt. D. The gſter x your { Dormer. 


Lady D. My Dormer !—What is it you tell 


me ?—does your father know of this? 


Capt. D. It is not fit he ſhould : how 3 
he be reconcil'd to my choice, when he peglerts 


his own? 


Lady 
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Tits D. Remember your promiſe, and no 
more of this. Where did you meet Miſs Dor- 
mer? ] thought ſhe was reſident in Flanders. 
Capt. D. T was there I met her, on my late 
a journey to Spa: how I became acquainted with 
her; why I conceal'd from you my paſſion z with 
each circumſtance of her affecting ſtory, will 
demand relation more at large but ſne is not, 4 
as you call her, Miſs Dormer.: 1 3s 

Lady D. That I can b conceive, fince 
you have married F 

Capt. D. But ſhe was not Miss Di hep 
I did marry her : ſhe was the widow of an Eng- 
liſh gentleman, of the name of Brooke, who 
| livd with her about three months; went to Paris, 1 
and there died :—there is fomething myſterious 
in the conduct of this man; but that, with other 
matters, I muſt now defer. We are juſt return'd 
from a church in the city ; but as friendſhip has 
its claim upon my heart as well as love, I ſnatch 
an hour from my enchanting bride to ſeek her 
counterpart ; and, as I fear you have few bleſ- 
ſings you can call your own, I bes you to ac- 
cept a ſhare in mine. — Farewell! 

Lach D. . happineſs attend you both! 1 

f [ Exit Capt. Davenant. 
Married to Dane ſiſter! How that name 
ſtrikes on my heart — And I the confidante of 
a clandeſtine marriage: —a dangerous ſecret for 
my peace; the tranfport of the moment never 


en him to think of that— well, let the 


danger 


* 


danger come I— there was a time I ſhowd have 1 
been more ſcrupulous ; but the baſe conduct of 


Lord Davenant makes him loathſome in my 


eyes; and was my injur'd hero now to come 
Oh, Heaven, I will not think of it Watch 


over him, ye guardians of the good and brave! 


—waft him, ye winds, to glory !—may the ſhip 
that bears him, and the ſtar by which he fails, 


be ever proſperous !—and, as he walks the deck 


by night, amidſt the waſte of waters, ſhould a 


thought of my unkindneſs ſmite his manly hearr 
with ſadneſs, may ſome pitying ſpirit turn aſide 


the thought, and ſtrike out my vonappy n name 


from his remembrance 


7 Enter ae 
Serv. Pleaſe your Ladyſhip, there is a ſea- 


officer below, enquires for my Lord; I told him 


he was from homie, but he fays he will wait his 


return, 
Lady D. Where is my W ? 
Serv. Gone out in Sir Harry Harlow's chariot: 


I hope his Lordſhip will not be angry at my 


letting the gentleman in. 
Lady D. I hope not; you ſhould make bim 


give his name, however. 


Serv. That I did at firſt, Madam; tis our 


general order. 
Lady D. And what is OG name? 
Serv. He has wrote it down on a card——Bleſs 


me, 
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me, my Lady! ſomething's the matter; wall! 
run for your Ladyſhip's woman? 


Lady D. No, no, be quiet—it will 80 off— 


what have I done with the card? 
_ Serv. Here it is: pray, my Lady, forgive my 
boldneſs, and let me call your ſervant. 
Lady D. There's no occaſion ; — I charge 


you not to mention to a ſoul that I was 


ill.—Shew the gentleman into the eating par- 


lour — and remember to ww” N of this 


trifling diſorder. 


Serv. Not for * wotld-——The bleſing on 


| her! what a ſweet Lady it is! ee. 
| Lady Davenant. 4 


Lak: Dormer return'd, and in the houſe — 
All-ruling Providence, receive a helpleſs creature 


into thy protection] ſuccour my fainting ſpirits 


in this dangerous moment, and ſupport my re- 
ſolution, ſtruggling in a tide of paſſions, from 
whoſe overwhelming force no hand but thine 


can ſave me -I obey—it is thy voice that 


warns me to avoid him; and tho? to juſtify my- 
ſelf to Dormer were the deareſt object of my 
life, I will not do it: no, let me ſuffer as I may, 
I will not meet Hum 3 J will never lee him 
more. fi 


Enter Waiting \ Woman. 


8 V. Mom. O Madam! O my Lady! Keh a 
thing is come to paſs! Captain Dormer's in the 
houſe; I have ſeen him with my own eyes. 


Lady 


ru 


10 


Cy 
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Lady D. Well, if he is, what's that to me? 


was it well done of you, to expoſe me by your 
idle curiolity ? 


Von. Indeed and indeed. my Lady, 1 * 
was innocently going into the eating-parlour for 


your Ladyſhip's netting-box; not chinking any 


body was there, when I ſaw a- ſea-officer in his 
uniform, looking earneſtly at your Ladyſhip's 
portrait over the chimney; his back was ta- 
_ wards me, ſo I did not know who it was; and on 
I went, thinking no offence, when ſuddenly he 
turn'd upon me; and then to be ſure I gave a 
loud ſhriek, diſcovering him to be Captain 


Dormer: os 
Lady D. Does he know 10 am in is houſe | 2 


M. Wom. Know, Madam! to be ſure he 
F your Ladyſhip is married to my Lord; 
for he aſk'd me if the portrait was not drawn 
for you, which you know I cou'd not deny ;— 
and then he aſk'd me how it came in this houſe 


and fo I told him you was married to my Lord, 


which 18 nothing but the trath—and then, mer- | 
cy on me, how he ſtarted! ſo I thought I. 


wou'd ſay no more; but as I was gding, Ma- 


dam, he took me by the hand and held me, and 
then he aſk'd me half a hundred queſtions, all 


in a breath; ſo that I knew not what to anſwer ; 


but telling him that your Ladyſhip wanted me 
up ſtairs; away I run=-and if I have done any 
thing amiſs, I wy alk your Lady mir 


pardon. | 


— 
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Lady D. Amiſs ! I know not what you've 

done. Did he aſk to ſee me? 

M. non. Oh! moſt earneſtly; but I was 

- afraid to tell your Ladyſhip of that indeed he 
beg'd very hard to fee you.” 

Lach D. Impoſſible It muſt not be. How 

does he look? 

W. Wom. Lovelily you | wou'd: be 00 

to ſee him. 

Lady D. Pooh Ll mean tis het in Health | 

M. Vom. In perfect health 

"oy D.. Thank Heaven for chat! 

M. Mom. Madam? — 

Lach D. Reſtrain your curioſity, if you vleale, 
and fay nothing of what has paſs'd. Go down 
to Captain Dormer, and tell him=—tell him I am 
rejoic*d==No, that won't do Cruel neceſſity 
Tell him I muſt never ſee him more. 

M. Mom. Lack-aday, my Lady, I ſhall never 

have the heart to tell him that Oh, the miſ- 

| chief! f here” s my Lord, — "OE ah, 


Lord 3 


Pio D. So your Captain Dormer is come 
home, and you have admitted him into my 
houſe. 

Lady D. No, my Lord, 1 have not admire 
ih, 

Lord D. But your ambaſſadreſs there has 


been in treaty ;——meſlages have paſſed ; 3 1 KNOW 
they have. 


f * 1 Lach 


149 
OW 


1 


The Met x £106; HusBan: 27 


Lord D. For my fake! 


Lady D. Yes, I have the ſtrongeſt reaſons on 
your account, Captain Dormer is an injur'd 
man; interviews might draw on explanations, 


and theſe might lead to gens We of an un- 
pleaſant nature, 


Lord D. You deal in riddles; Madam ; your 
tone is rais'd too, now your champion's in the 
houſe. 


Ruler Servant. 


Serv. Captain Dormer's compliments, and 
| begs to know if your Lordſhip will be pleas'd 
to ſee him. 


Lord D. Tell his II wait upon Bin pre- 


ſently [Exit Servant.] What can ſhe mean 
by explanations ? her confidence alarms me 
if Paget has betray'd me—if ſhe has heard of 
my affair with Dormer's ſiſter, all is loſt, — 
[ll prove her further, [ Afide] You ſay that 


Dormer is an injur'd man; who tells you ſo? 
what 1 is his 1 injury, and who has done! it y 


= -* aa Lady 


{Art er . — - * 
"25, "1 


ee —_— 
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Lich B. My conduct, my Lord, is open; F: 
| have no ſecrets, and if it is any ſatisfaction to 
you to know it, I can aſſure you it is my fixt 
reſolution never to ſee "Capra Dormer any : 
more. 
Lord D. A woman's reſolution ; and you'll 
keep it accordingly. 
Lady D. 1 hope 1 ſhall keep it for your 
Lordſhip's ſake as well as my own. | 


r 
* — 
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Lady D. If letters have been fabricated which 
he neyer. wrote ; and if it may be call'd an 
injury to impreſs with falſe opinions hearts 
that were once devoted to each other, then am 
| I warranted i in what 1 fay —My uncle i 18 wy 
author. PI 
Tord D. 80 your wiſe _ has old you . J 
this ! is the mighty myſtery for my ſhare of the 
artifice, it is amongſt the crimes I have repented 
of moſt cordially : You cannot execrate the luck- 
Jeſs hour that made us one more bitterly than 

Id. 

Lady D. Since i it is ſo, my Lord, I ſhall not 

| aggravate that bitterneſs by expoſing you to the 
reproaches of Captain Dormer. 

Tord D. If you've no other reaſon for avoid- 
ing him but this, you are free to juſtify your- 
ſelf at my expence if you have nothing elſe to 
charge me with to Captain Dormer, this I can 
face, and inſtantly—Woho waits ?—nay, I'll pre- 
vent you, own to what ve done, and ſtand by 

conſequences, be they what they may— Stay, 
you yourſelf ſhall hear me. 

Lady D. I beg to be excug'd : 1 muſt inſiſt 
vpon permiſſion 1 to withdraw, [ Exit 


Enter Servant. 


Tord * Tell Captain Dormer I am ready to 
- receive him—for if the time muſt come when 
he that does the wrong, and he that ſuffers it, 

mall face to face bring their a accounts to iſſue, 

better 


The MysTzziovs Hvss Ann: ag 
better that the audit paſs in this life than 


another Why then this ſudden tremor ?—con- 
ſcience, conſcience, is this fair dealing? flow to 


admoniſh, when you might have ſav'd me; loud 


in reproach, when admonition is too late. What 


if ] told this young man all the wrong I've. 


done him ?—what if I avow'd the horrid injury 


that's yet unknown; that worm that gnaws my 
heart; that canker, which the inciſion of his 
ſword can only cure ?—I know the awful con- 
ſummation is at hand : I feel the coming on of 


things ; but when, and in what manner they ſhall 


paſs, I cannot tell, The hand that rules my 


fate muſt faſhion it. 


Servant introduces Captain Dormer. 


Serv. Captain Dormer. Exit. 
Lord D. You are welcome ta England, Sir: 1 


am ſorry I was not ready to receive you, and that 
you have been put to the trouble of n. 
for me. 

Dorm. The apology is tie for my impor- 
tunity, but I conſider this as a viſit of duty; 


and as I owe my command to your Lordſhip's 
recommendation, I was determin'd that the firſt. 


door I enter'd in London ſhould be your's. 
Lord D. You are juſt arriv'd? 
Dorm. Within this hour. 


Lord D. You do me honour, and I hear WER 
much content you've done yourſelf great ho- 


nour, and the ſervice. 


Dorm. 
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Dorm. Such men and officers as I have ferv'd 


Vith muſt enſure ſucceſs; I muſt have been the 


ſole defaulter in my ſhip, if we had flinch d 


our duty. 


Lord D. If there is any ming 1 can further 


obey you in, you will be pleas d to command 


me. 
Dorn. I humbly thank you; and can only ſay, 


tho' I have been long at ſea, I don't wiſh to be 
idle on ſhore. There is a buſineſs, however, that 


J have at heart to ſettle before I go out again; 


and as your Lordfhip's favour has enabled 
me to make a fortune, the ſame friendſhip p der- 
| haps will aſſiſt me in the diſpoſal of it. 
Lord D. Explain yourſelf, if you pleaſe ; you 
: know I have been always at your ſervice, 


Dorm. I have a ſiſter 
Lord D. Sir Starting. * 


Duorm. My Lord! I hope you have heard 
potent to tie contrary. > 
Lord DyNo, on my honour—plcaſe to pro- 


ceed. 
Dorm, I hope ſhe is yet living; *tis a long 


time ſince I heard from her: ſhe is the only re- 


lation I have left; an orphan girl, my Lord; 


and if ſhe is ſtill at Antwerp, where I left her, 


I can ſcarce hope to ſee her before I am order'd 


out again, To her I have bequeath'd the earn- | 
ings of my ſervice, and in the mean time made 
| ſuitable proviſion for her ſupport: —if you, 


e 8 are the founder of my fortune, will kindly 


. 2 
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undertake this friendly truſt and ſuffer me to 
depoſite in your care an orphan charge, you 
will put me under everlaſting obligation. 
Lord D. By Heaven, this is too much! [Afide.] oe | 
Sir! — Mr. Dormer |! —I am ſenſible of the = | 
honour, you do me but you mult think I am a | lik 
man not uſed to buſineſs of this ſort the com- 
miſſion ĩs a very delicate commiſſion ;—the charge 0 
of a young lady 5 wn 
Dorm. Is a very ſacred charge—T ſhe 55 | fl 
ſuch; and therefore ardently would wiſh to reſt f 
it with a man of honour, I am ſenſible of my | 
preſumption; I know I am impoſing trouble. 
where I ought only to be paying gratitude j— — 10 
| 
| 


but, my Lord Dayenant, I have no friends ex- 
cept in my own profeſſion ; they cannot ſerve 
me on this occaſion, You are my only hope; 
and, as you have once taken me by the hand, I 1 E 
pray you do not let it go: I am bold to hope © lf 
I ſhall not bring diſcredit on your protection, - 
and I ſhall be through lite devoted to you for — 
the favour. | 4 


Lord D. I am diſtreſſed; and if I do not 1 i I! 
anſwer you to your wiſh, it is becauſe I'm ſenſi? Will 
ble I do not merit the good opinion you repoſe | 

in me ;>you will allow me ſome time to reflect It 
on what you deſire. _ 5 0 

Dorm. By all means: I vl not take your 1 
friendſhip by ſurprize. One thing I ſhould naaa. 
turally have ſtated to you before; but finceT _ WAN 
entered Tour Lordſhip' $ houſe, I have been in- 1 

formed 
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formed of a circumſtance, that makes the men- 
tion of it a matter of ſome embarraſſment. 
Lord D. What may that circumſtance be? 

Dorm. I underſtand you have the happineſs 

to call a Lady your's, whom J had once the au- 


5 dacity to aſpire to Miſs Travers 15 am told 


: 1s Davenant. 
Lord D. How is ſhe intereſted in this buſineſs? 


| Dorm, Your Lordſhip having been privy to 


my paſſion for your moſt amiable Lady, I may 
be allowed to ſay to you, that it was my firſt 
paſſion and will be my laſt. Her uncle's op- 
poſition, and her better deſtiny, traverſed my too 


ambitious hopes, and reſerved her to a worthier 
choice. Though there was Tomething harder 
pected in her manner of 

diſmiſſing me, ſtill, upon reflection, I cannot 


than I could have ex 


condemn the lady, who had prudence to reject 


an inſolent pretender with the ſcorn he merited : 


nay, I am vain enough to flatter myſelf, her uncle 


dictated expreſſions that did not originate with 
her: — be that as it may, I have bequeathed my 
fortune to her upon failure of my ſiſter and het. 


heirs. 


Lord D. e when did you cake this 
reſolution ? 


Dorm. When I was Pe nin 9 think 


ing I ſhould ever ſee her more; after the action, 


when I was deſpaired of from my wounds: and 


* 1 do not wiſh your Lordſhip to report 


| this 
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this to Lady Davenant, I hope it will be a mo- 
tive with you for undertaking the truſt, when ſo 


dear a; part of you has an eventual intereſt 
in it. 


yet extinguiſhed your affection. 
Dom. No, my Lord, her honour and her 
happineſs are ſtill as dear to me as my own, no 


other object can ever interpoſe to draw off my 
attachment: having once had the honour of be- 


ing regarded by her, I can never deſcend to 
think of any other woman; and 1 hope I have 
already convinced your Lordſhip, that, ſo far 


from bearing enmity to the happy man who! poſ- 
ſeſſes her, I rejoice to find that the object of her 
love and the friend of my life is one and the 


ſame perſon. therefore once again entreat you 
to take my ſiſter alſo into your protection; and 


you will then have in charge Fay thing 1 hold 


valuable upon earth. _ 
Lord D. This is really ſo extraordinary, hit I 


muſt wonder on what grounds you reſt a confi. 


dence 1 in me ſo full and fo implicit. 


' Dorm. To ſay the truth, I follow Lady Daye. 
nant's choice; perſuaded I may truſt my in- 


tereſts where ſhe repoſes her's. 
Lord D. But ſuppoſe, for a moment, that 


compulſion, and not choice, determined Lady 


Davenant to ally herſelf to me. 
F Dorm. 


Lord D. So deut a part of we! »Tis plain that 
ſhe is ſuch to you; and that her refuſal has not 
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Dorm. Impoſſiblel IU not ſuppoſe | it for a 
a moment. ws 
Lord D. Nay, let 1 me put a | ftronger caſe— 


| Suppoſe this idol of your foul ſhould raiſe no 


ecſtacies in mine—What if this angel of per- 
fection ſhould to me appear the moſt indifferent 


of women ?—In plainer words, what would you 


ſay, if Lady Davenant was the object of my 
fix 'd averſion ? 


Dorm. What would I ſay but 1 forbear, : 


and underſtand ſuch ſuppoſitions as a civil inti- 
mation that *tis time I took my leave. 

Tord D. Oh, by no means: Te much to fo 
to you, | 


Dorm. Some other time: "os troubled you 


too long 3 1 2 Balli. 


"La Chas. 
Tord P. Curſed be the hour in which I wrong' d 


' this man! What a clear ſpirit ! what a lofty foul! 7 
There is a ſtatelineſs and grace in virtue, which 
guilty pride can never imitate.— Sdeath! how I 


loith myſelf ! — Damnation! what a wretch L 
am ! If I had worlds, I'd give them to be free. 
Vain lamentation ! vain remarle let no man 
think to take one ſtep in infamy, and then re- 


tract: Impoſſible] the precipice has no de- 


grees; down, down he falls at once, plunges 
into * fathomleſs abyſs, and ſinks for ever! 


SCENE 


——_— 


e 
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ScENE changes to the Apartment 1 Marianne. 


Marianne enters baſtiy. 


Mar. Where ſhall I hide myſelf? H in *. | 
houſe What ſhall I ſay ?—How ſhall I bear o 


fee him ?—Wretched, wretched woman! 
raps. 


Enter Chores to hare 
Capt. D. Joy to my Marianne! my wife! 


my Heaven defend me! what's the matter? 
Why are you in tears ?—My life! my ſoul! 
what ails thee ? —Anſwer me, or 1 hall ſink with 


apprehenſion. 


Mar. Alas, my deareſt friend,” no more my 


huſband— 8 


Capi. D. What do you 1 mean ? ? * am in ag0· 


nies. 


Capt. D. What then am I? 


Mar. Ruin'd, diſgrac'd, berray'd 3 and I the 


cauſe, 5 
Capt. D. Ob, wiüppbrtbie and killing ſtroke! 
can there be miſery more deep than this ? By 


Heaven, I'Il not reſign you. Villain, deceiver 
as he is, he cannot claim what he has faithleſsly 
abandon'd; and, if he does, my ſword ſhall. 
ſtrike him dead. Blaſt him, eternal juſtice ! 
—burſt underneath his feet, and [wallow him, 


thou violated earth |! 


F 2 TS Mar. 


Mar. My huſband is PE) 3 1 bave feen him. 
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| Mer. s mare our nk Pg 1 to beſeech 


you moderate your rage; it frightens me; your 


looks are wild; r have patience, and collect 


yourſelf to bear this cruel ſtroke. 


Capt. D. If what extinguiſhes my happineſs, 


deprives me of my reaſon, can I help it? If 
| you have ſeen him, known him, and convers'd 


with him, direct me where he is, and Pl afſert 
my right; for if he was my Os by the Power : 


i 8 made m- 


Mar. Pray, no more: hear me, if Poſſible, ; 


3 with ſome compoſure. 


Capt. D. Where did this meeting paſs? you 


have not left the houſe. 


Mar. I ſaw him from 1 my windoor in his 


chariot; there was a noiſe and uproar in the 
ſtreet ; ſome fray between his ſervants and the 
driver of a hackney carriage: —he had let down 
the glaſs, and ſtopr his chariot, 5 

Capt. D. But are you ſure twas he ? 

Mar. Too ſure : no ſooner did my eye glance 


on his perſon, than, terror-ſtruck, and ſcarce 
myſelf, I ran down to the door, went out, and 
call'd to him to ſtop, f for now the FATS were 


fiſcngagiden 

Capt. D. What did bs then? . 

Mar. He ſtopt, lookt out, diſcover'd me, 
and calling eagerly to his conchmany drove fu- 

riouſly away. 

Capt. D. Infamous wretch ! 8 af. your 
yoprotedted innocence | hypocrite, that counter- 


feiting 


W 
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keiting piety, ſtole into the ſanctuary of virtue, 


and robbꝰ d the altar of its holieſt relick I never 


lik'd his ſtory; always thought his ſanctified ap- 


proaches, under cloak of mock benevolence and 


pity, were ſuſpicious: then his pretended death, | 


and the inſcrutable darkneſs lucceeding it, were 
proofs, demonſtrative of fraud. My life upon't, 


he is ſome titled profligate. Have you no marks 
to trace him by? the equipage, arms, liveries? 
did you not note them ?—thro' the earth I will 


purſue him to detection. 


Mar. I was incapable of ſuch remarks : I have 
ſent my ſervant amongſt the neighbours ; his 
equipage was gay and ſplendid, and *tis poſſible 


it may be known—but what enſues, when it is 


known —diſtraction, death. Oh, leave me, 


Charles, renounce me, baniſh my misfortunes 


from your thoughts, and max ſome r 


ö woman 5 


i 22: Madneſs is in the anche never 
will J forſake thee ; never, by all thar s ſacred, 
whilſt I live, will I acknowledge any other wife: 


in thy embrace is center'd all my happineſs ; 
here, here, my lovely Marianne, I will both 
live and die. 


Mar. Alas, my deareſt Charles, altho? my 


ſoul doats on you, can ] for your ſake ſuffer 1 it? 


—ought I for my own? 


Capt. D. Are you not then my wife? who 
ſhall oppoſe .? Have you any other huſband ? 
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Let the world's laws interpret as they may, by 
right of Heaven's decree you are mine: let him 


that forg'd the lye, fall by the lye. What 
if the records of his death were falſe ?=you 


thought them true; and in perſuaſion of their 


truth, you married ; therefore he's dead to you, 
tho? he ſurvives to villainy ; ;—the huſband 1 is ex- 


tinct, tho? the impoſtor lives. 


Mar For me, who am the child of forrow, 


Ffriendleſs and obſcure, the world's opinions are 
no rule of right; Heayen and my conſcience give 


the law to me but oh! to ſink your fame and 
fortune, bury all your ſplendid hopes, your 


5 active talent it | is not to be thought of: no, 
your friends, your family, your country claims 
you: misfortune is my birth-right; I am en- 
” compaſs'd with a ſphere of wretchedneſs, and 
every one is bhghted that approaches me: an 


orphan | in the craille ; one brave youth, one dear 
beloved brother, was the cordial of my life—of | 


him perhaps I am bereft, 


Capt. D. No, Providence reſtores him to you; 


this ſad accident fo fill'd my thoughts, or I had | 


ſooner told you the good tidingy of) your brother, 


5 —Dormer 8 arriv'd. 


Mar. Is he arriv'd? 
Capt. D. He is arrived, and Gomnd with 


glory, crown'd with fortune: you are the ſiſter 
of a hero, who will ſtand recorded in his coun- 


| try 8 brighteſt annals: intereſt might ſolicit your 


alliance 
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alliance; pride might boaſt of it; even miſers 
now might court the ſiſter of the wealthy Dor- 


mer. 


viſit me with one bright gleam of hope. 


' Capt. D. Yes, we ſhall fill be happy; 1 N 


my ſpirits . my love to you is not a 


brutal heat; *tis founded on the graces of your 
mind; brighten'd, but not blinded, by the 


charms of your perſon. I have no part to act; 


to Dormer, to my father, to the world I will | 


avow my claim; I'll ſeek your brother,; join him 


in dragging forth to light this dark Myſterious 
Huſband. To this I pledge my word ; till this 

be done, however painful the ſuſpenſe, however 
dear the ſacrifice, I am your friend, not hu 
band. — Come, come then, thou ſoft affliction, 


quiet thy diſtracted thoughts—all things will yet 
be well. 


End of tbe Second ACT. 


Mar. Then 1 will not Apel; : amidſt the 
clouds and darkneſs of my fate, Heaven yet ſhall 
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A c T III. 
Emer Lord Davenant: and Paget; 


5 Lad D. Tel you, 'tis impoſiible, I am 
beſet, embay dq; broad, full-fac'd 
Win now ſtares upon me. If all the dz- 
mons that are leagu'd in miſchief ſate in coun- 
cil for my reſcue, Hell and its advocates have 
no reſource to ward off my detection. 6 
Paget. 1 would have had you thooght of this 
3 before. FO 
Lord D. Prythee forbesr Teproach! my own 
heart i is ſufficient for that office — Where is my 
Lady? 9 5 8 | 
"Pn In her chamber: 
Tord D. Alone? 
Paget. I think fo. 8 
15 D. Would ſhe were in her . tap 
think of that=the fight of Marianne, the 
_ glimpſe I ſnatcht this morning of her _ 
fatal altho' it be, has ſtir'd the flame afreſh : 
burns within me; horror cannot quench it ;— 
Dormer's return, his preſence, his reproaches 
can't extinguiſh it; not even his ſword, tho 
it transfixt my heart. But I forget to aſk you 
what intelligence you've gather'd. Am I dil- 
cover'd ? is my name out in the affair? 
Paget. I do not find it is; and if you wiſh it 
| ſhould not, you muſt us inſtant meafures 


with 


ar 
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with Sir Harry Harlow and his ſervants ; his 
equipage is known by many, and will lead dis- 
covery to you. 

a D. To him you nega that's to 

Can I ſet him in front, and ſkulk behind 

: his Friendſhip like a coward ? will he permit it 
think you? No.—Can I ?—there's no evalion 
left—now, what” 8 your buſineſs : og 


Enter Servant. 


"I My Lord, Sir Edmund Trarers is 
below. 
Lord D. Admit him doating blockhead ! 
5 blind fool! that cannot ſee the fon at noon, for 
that is not more glaring in it's full meridian, 
than the apparent miſery that he is author oſ— 


are two ſorry knaves. 
Sir Edm. Who! you and 12 
Lord D. Exactly ſo: a pair as perfect as ini- 
ad cer matcht. We trick'd this marriage he 
G . neatly, 


m_ ! 1 (Exit Paget. 
3 b Edmund Travers. | 1 
1 Str. Edm. My Lord, I've news for r you. I 
Lord D. Dormer's arriv'd. if 
3 Edm. How your wit jumps! 3 id 
t Lord D. P've news for Jou. A ſecret; but | 
5 you'll keep i it 1 | 9 
Sir Zan. Oh! upon honour! i 
ul Tord D. Nay, as you will, for this it ive j 


15 
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neatly ; ; did we not ?—fine cheats, to paſs theſe 
letters off upon your niece and Dormer—neat 
forgeries they were; and precious gulls the 
lovers, to be trapp'd ſo readily. But you are 
ſecret now; true to the gang, you did not | 
blab this to Lady Dayenant? 

Sir Edm. What do you mean! ? 1 blab it! 1 
to Lady Davenant | 
Lord D. You. If you dare, . © >. 

Sir Edm. Deny it! no, I cannot abſolutely 


- it; but who could think ſhe would be 


fool enough to broach it? 
Lord D. The firſt that broach'd i It was the 


Fool. You've ſet the miſchief running; now 


drain the bitter cup of your affliction to its 
loweſt and it's fouleſt dregs. ' Dormer ſhall : 
| know the plot, which hand in hand we've prac- 
tis'd to deceive him. The paſſion which was 
dead in him ſhall riſe again: Ill urge them on, 


enflame them to renew'd deſires; and, when 


their ſtimulated hearts ruſh to forbidden tran- 
ſports, then, in that guilty moment, you and I, 
like brother villains, will ſteal in with fGilent 
bebe, and feaſt upon the ruin we have made. 

Sir Edm, Oh horrible! you'll not do this. 

Lord D. Why not? ſuch true bred ſons of 
wickedneſs as we are, have a luxury in miſ- 
chief. What do you care? you hate your 
niece : ; I execrate my wife. 

Sir Edm. Why you are mad ſure; ſtark mad 


= and raving, 1 hate my niece | you execrate 


your 
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your wife! I thought you were the fondeſt 


pair on earth; and for my niece 


Lord D. You ſtole her from an honeſt man, 
and ſold her to a Lord. Now get you home: 


weigh theſe things well in your diſcerning 
Wind; put truth in one ſcale, titles in che 
| other; and, when you've ſtruck the balance, 


come and compare accounts with me, and well 


| divide the gains. = 1 Exit. 


Sir Edmund Travers. 
K Edm. Tis as I ſaid: the man's belide Th 


ſelf; out of all line and compaſy of right reaſon: 
8 ſaw i it in his eyes: the moon's in the mad quarter. 
*Tis jealouſy of Dormer : ſheer downright je- 
louſy, and nothing elle: foregad, and that will. 
do't as ſoon as any thing. He ſaid he'd tell 
the plot to Dormer, make them both deſperately 
in love afreſh, and put them together; a proof 
of jealouſy 2 ſaid he execrated his wife; a 
proof he loves her: and what are love and jea- 
louſy but madneſs? how his poor brains ate 


| tumbled topſy-turvy! I pity him at my heart. 


I muſt look ſharp, and watch this Dormer cloſe- 
ly; if I diſcover them at their old tricks, I ſhall 
make bold to read this niece of mine a good : 
round lecture : when ſo many heads are gone 
aſtray, tis lucky for the world that ſome folks 


have their wits about them. [ Exte. 
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Pye Davenant returns. 


Lord D. I will not live in torment ; nor ſhall. 
_ the preaching of pedantic churchmen fetter this 
free ſpirit in this body, when it is weary of its 
_ Priſon. What know they of an hereafter more 
than we, who never prov'd it? all is ſpecula- 
tion in futurity; and he that travels on in 
miſery, in the hope or fear of what ſhall meet 
him at his journey's end, gives up his reaſon for 

a2 a dream, and follows a blind guide he knows 


not whither, and he knows not why. 


Fee Enter Lady Davenant. 
bs D. I interrupt your meditations. 


Tord D. You ſhall partake of them—Come, 
I ſhall probe your ſpirit; I ſhall bring you to 
cConfeſſion ere we part: is it not a miſerable life 


we have paſs'd together? is it not a curſed one? 
Tady D. It might have been more happy. 


Lord D. How? what can make harmony of 
1 diſcord? how can two hearts be brought toge- 
ther, that ſo widely point aſunder ? will the 


weak bands of marriage draw them nearer ? No, 


we were made by Heaven ſo adverſe and unlike 


in our original conſtruction, that we may ſafely 


ſet the rubrick. at defiance, and without more 


proceſs, part. 

Lach D. Part! 
Tord D. For ever. | 
Lady D. On what plea ? 


Lord 


av 


” 
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Tord D. The beſt and faireſt — mutual 


en 
Lady D. Of what can you accu me? 


Lord D. Of hypocriſy, if you perſiſt to live 
with me: who harbours with the thing he hates? 
what creature mates with its oppoſite? Nature 
proteſts againſt it. Vou hate me: * l know 


you do, and you have cauſe. 


Lady D. Remove that cauſe: break off from 8 
thoſe bad courſes that degrade a mind not na- 
turally degenerate: *twill be a worthier ſepara- 

tion, a more laudable divorce than from an 


unoffending wife. 


Lord D. What if I did? you cannot love me. 
Lady D. Try; chere 1s virtue in the — 


ment at leaſt. 


Tord D. Lou love young 8 in your 
ſoul you love him; what your fooliſh uncle has 
betray'd, endears him to you more than ever: 
what I now ſhall tell you, will augment that aug- 


mentation, and enflame affection into phrenzy. 


_ Lady D. Stop then in time. By every ſacred 
name I charge you to forbear: let me be miſe- 


rable, but do not make me guilty. 


Lord D. 1 mean to fave you both from miſery 
and guilt I have convers'd with Dormer; he 


adores you: defeated in his hopes, diſmiſs'd, 


and by our artifices us'd moſt hardly, ſtill he 


perſiſts to love you. Nay, the deluded gene- 


rous youth, becauſe I am your huſband, even 


on me deyolves his friendſhip and affeCtion : 


tenders 
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tenders to me the execution of his will—ſolicits 
me (oh wond'rous teſt of confidence 1 to take 


the guardianſhip of Marianne. 
Lady D. nm! 


Lord D. Yes, twere aſtoniſhing, if you knew 


all. [Aſide.] Nay, there is more—he has be- 
queath'd you his whole fortune at his ſiſter's 
death. Now, what think you of this man? 
now, Lady Davenant, how do you feel your 


heart affected by theſe proofs of unabating love? 


Lach D. Deeply, moſt deeply—yet nor other- : 
wiſe J hope than as becomes your wife. 
Lord D. Hence with the name! hence with 

that idle ceremony, to which our hearts were 
never pledg'd; which nature cancels; reaſon 
diſavows, and we both execrate religiouſly * 1 
g90 where your heart invites you: go to Dor- 
mer; with him you will be bleſt : with me each 


day, each hour will aggravate your wretch- 
edneſs. 


Lady D. Can you be ſerious? 
Tord D. As death. The bitter moments you 


have paſs'd are ſweet o thoſe chat mutt in- 
evitably if 
Lady D. My Lord, my Lord, you put too 
much upon me, when you urge me to a deed of 
ſuch diſgrace. Your cruelty will ſhortly bring 
me to my grave, then you'll be free; but if the 

| proceſs be too ſlow for your impatience, draw 
forth your ſword; I'll fooner meet its point, 
than be the guilty thing that you would make me. 


Lord 


{ac 
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Lord D. Curſt be theſe peeviſh ſcruples! By 


the Power that made me, if you will not accord 
to my propoſal, I will render life your torment! 


Land for that bubble reputation, which you 


prize ſo much above its worth, I'Il blaſt it thro? 


the world: I'll faſten ſhame upon you; it ſhall 
haunt you like your ſhadow: ridicule ſhall dog 


you at the heels: abuſe and ſlander bark at you 


like hounds, and tear that virtue, which is but 
a cloak, to nakedneſs and rags : and when I've 
render'd you | thus loathſome to behold, III 
take you at your word — bury my ſword in 


your relentleſs breaſt, and after plunge 1 it in 
my own. 


Lady D. Alas, my 1 I pity you, and feel 
more terror for your deſperation than my own 
danger. There muſt be ſomething horrid in your 


mind, more than you have yet diſclos'd. 
Lord D. Perhaps there is, and *tis in pity 


that I call upon you now. thus earneſtly, thus, 


for the laſt time, to ſave yourſelf. *Tis not by 


nature I am cruel ; one diſhonourable deed, the 


impulſe of a 1 paſſion, has diſtorted all my 


actions. I would confide it to you, for I hold 


you e every ſacred truſt, but- 


[Paget enters, 


Hah ! he i is come | bid Caprain Dormer enter. 
| Lady N. Dormer again] then let me go. 
Lord D. No, you oft ſtay : by all that's 
facred, you ſhall not depart, 
2 Lady 
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| Lady D. Support me, Heaven | and witneſs 
for me, that I did not | ſeek this interview, 
Tis _ | 


Enter Dormer 3 ſeting Lady Davenant, he ftarts. 
| Lord D. Stand not amaz'd, but enter: ſhe 

whom you ſeek is here: the faded form, that 
once you thought ſo fair, is preſent.— Approach! 


Dorm. Yes, if my limbs will bear me- Oh! to | 


15 each ſenſe mol} dear !=-Thoy beſt of women 
5 2 Advances to ber. 
We? Lord D. Add too, unhappieſt! CE 
05 Lach D. Save me; ſupport me, or] faint. 
LS, Tower ſupports her in his arms. 
Them, Help, help, my Lord! ſhe faints. 
Lord D. Alas ! my touch will murder; be it 


your taſk ; your right is preferable ; for * ſhe 


lov'd, me ſhe only married. 

Dorm. Can you look on unmoy'd 7 2 

Lord D. How ſhould you know what moves 
and paſſes here? I am the author of this inter- 
view : —It is the tribute of atonement. I am 
the man who counterfeited that letter that diſ- 

miſs'd you from your hopes: the ſhip my in- 

tereſt procured for you, my jealouſy provided. — 
Now, if you wiſh deſtruction to your filter, give 
her in charge to me. 

Dorm. To ney as ſoon. Return, and 

meet your death. [Lord Davenant js going. 


Lord 


hb 


} 
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* D. Before you take my life, recover 


her's: when you've done that, I ſnall be found: 
mean time 1 leave with "Fs my . 

Exit. 

Oh D. Seid What s that! ? where am 


12 ah! ¶looting on ord, Oye" O e N 
Dormer! 


Dorm. Speak t to me: unload your e 


chend heart: be candid to a friend, whoſe __ Fo 


oy! is your's, 


Lady D. I had drtermin'd never to > have ſeen 
you more. 


Dorm. O eher woman! even that 1 
could have borne, had you been Happy 1 but 


euer monſter ſhall not live. 

Lady D. Hold, hold | you innit; not draw 
your ſword upon Lord Davenant. 

' Dorm. Not draw my ſword | my wrongs 


and your redreſs will ſanctify 7 1 were 


criminal to let him live. 


Lady D. What! ſhall 1 de a party in this at. 
8 es of my huſband ? tell you, Dormer, 


if you ever draw your ſword upon him, from 


chat moment I renounce you; never will I ſee 
you, ſpeak of you, or in meditation call ou 


to remembrance, but with horror. 
Dorm. Not when he dares me to it? 


Lady D. Never in any caſe, by any bin or 


provocation, if you have ave. or pity for me 
left 1 | | 


H ek " Dorm, 


—— — — — 3 —ͤ —½.q 
; — — pot 
— - 


— —u—v— ——— — — 
GR . IESESIESE IS 


50 The MVSTERTOuSUT Hus BAND. 


Dorm. If I have love! oh, if the awful pre- 


Hines of your virtue did not check my tongue, I 


| ſhould have told you at your feet my uncon- 


troll'd affection. If I have love, Loviſa ! not- 


withſtanding your ſuppos'd unkindnefs, ſpite of 


all the artifices practis'd to eſtrange you from 
me, my unalter'd heart has ſtill been your's : 
to the world's utmoſt limits I. have carried 
your beloved image, the companion of each 
day, and the viſion of each night: to the very 


: gates of death it has attended me; it has chear'd 


me in ſickneſs, cover'd me in battle, and 


been the puiing: wy 5 which 1 Tanna: * 


courſe. % a 


Lady D. O Die was it light en to 


a heart like mine to be depriv'd. of all it held 
moſt dear? In the moment of my diſappoint- 
ment, when you, as I believed, renounc'd me, 


and departed without explanation; in that agony 


and conflict of my mind did they aſſail me, 
urge, compel me to a marriage with Lord Da- 
venant. Why ſhould I accuſe him of unkind- 
neſs? What could ſuch a match produce but 
- miſery ?—the efforts that I made to pleaſe him, 


though they coſt me dear, could not impoſe on 


his ſagacity; the labour'd taſks of duty poorly 
counterfeit the genuine glow of love. 
Dorm. Now then, Louiſa, ſince your tyrant 


muſt eſcape unpuniſh'd, what do you reſolve 


on? when he has left you to the world, where 
will you ſeek a ſhelter? 


Lady 


in 


yo 
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Lady D. Where can I ſhelter, but in my. 


former aſylum ?. 
Dorm, Go to the wretch ent ſacrificed you! 


No: what is this rigid arbiter, propriety, by 
whoſe decrees you are thus blindly govern'd ?. 
what is this worldly idol, to whoſe bloody al- 
tars we muſt offer up our lives? 

Lady D. What would you have me do? where 


would you have a wretched wife reſort ? 


_ Dorm. Is there no friend, whoſe faithful 
heart i is your's ?——what have I done, that I muſt. 
be a ſecond time excluded? I have a lifter; 


may not ſhe receive you? my fortune now is 


ample—oh, reflect upon my ſufferings, give me 
what honour can beſtow—l aſk no more. 


Lady D. What ſhall I ſay? 

- Dorm. Do you ftill love 3 1 
Lady D. O Dormer, do not preſs me. 
| Derm. Nay, but reſolve me—leave me not 


in doubt—my life is on your lips; ſilence will be 


my doom : 1 die, if you forbid it not. 


Lady D. Heaven and its bleſſed angels guard 1 


your life! 
Dorm. Do you ſtill love me? 
Lady D. Dearer than life itſelf. 
Dorm. Give me a noble prof. 
* D. What wou'd you have me 0 5 
Dorm. Thus, thus for ever let me claſp you 
to my heart here let me hold you. 


in our fouls, Heaven, that has re-united us, 


7, now 


[ 


This be 
your aſylum ! deſtin'd for each other, wedded 
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now ſanctißes our privileg*d embrace. Spoib'd 
of my heart's beſt treaſure, thus, my Louiſa, by 


that dear loved name, thus thus I claim thee:— 


now no tyrant huſband, no baſe fordid uncle 
5 ſhall divide us more. FEW 


Enter Sir Edound Travers, unperctiv 'd. 


Sir Edm. Say you ſo, Sir? PII try that point 
with you however. O ſcandal to your — 4 
is this a ſituation for a wife to be found in? 

Lady D. W 1 confeſs it n reproof i is 
Tot 
Sir Eibe Well, Sir, and this is honourable 
2 eonduct, I Fpbſe. [i Dormer. ] 
Dorm. Sir Edmund Travers, I wou'd re- 
commend it to you to keep your own temper, and 
not practiſe upon mine too far: And let me tell 
you, Sir, there is a mean and tricking quality 
in all you do. When hearts like ours are rent 
aſunder by device and cunning—when forgery's 
| baſe artifice is call'd in aid to ſeparate affections, 
they will meet again, in ſpite of Hell itſelf: 
And if you have ſtolen by ſurprize upon that 
tender moment, when the moſt rigid virtue 
ſoftens to endearment, beware of falſe con- 
cluſions; nor from the er ve 4 own 
imagination, judge of ours. e 
Sir Eadm. Fine talking but as 1 e not out · 

1% my ſenſes; am in poſſeſſion of my eyes and 

cars; and have unluckily ſome intereſt in the re- 
* of my own mece, 1 ſhall take the li- 
N berty 
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berty of appealing to Lord Davenant againſt 
ſuch proceeding. 


Dorm. Madam, I do beſberh you, Undeceive 


your uncle; I ſuſpect he does not know the 
treatment you receive; he could not elſe thus : 
obſtinately perſiſt to ruin you. 


Lach D. Leave us together then, and vin 


ſpeak: retire into that room nay, I requeſt vou 
will. [Exit Dormer.] Now give me patient 
: hearing : tis not from conſciouſneſs of guilt, 
nor to, avoid a fair diſcuſſion of my ſentiments | 
for Captain Dormer, I wou'd wiſh you to deſiſt ; 
but from a knowledge, which you have not, of 
Lord Davenant's diſpoſition. You think him a 
kind huſband :=becauſe I've troubled you with 
no complaints, you think I've none to make: 
you are in an error; and fo long as error caus'd 
content, I left you in it ; now that it wou'd lead 
to miſery, I warn you of it's danger. My Lord 
and J are on tlie point to part: hitherto he has 
no ſhadow of complaint againſt me; if you re- 
ſolve to give him one, give this, report this in- 
diſcretion, ſwell it into criminality ; perhaps 

| hell thank you for the office; but the time 
will come, when you'll reproach yourſelf, 
Sir Edm. And this you think will blind me; [- 
you miſtake, I fee your drift; I know you are 
unhappy with your Lord, but I alſo know it is 
your attachment to Dormer, and his return that 


make you ſo; Lord Davenant told me fo him- 


{elf the fault is all your own; you have driven 


him 
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1 bim mad. Now; therefore, if you will ſolemnly 
engage your word to me never to ſee Dormer 
again, I'll ſtifle what is paſt; III ſtill acknow- 
| ledge you, protect you, and if Lord Davenant | 
then abandons: you, I'll receive you in my 


bhuouſe Now what do you ſay? J 1 you t to * 


the proof. 1 
8 D. Tis fairly offer'd; bot 175 every 


13 earthly comfort was in your diſpoſal, and they 


cou'd only be obtain'd by my renouncing ab- 
ſolutely and for ever all future friendly inter- 
courſe with that much injur'd man, I wou'd 
reject em on ſuch terms: when I've ſaid this, 
1 muſt implore you not to paſs unfair con- 
ſtructions on my reſolution; for if you can {till 
ſuſpect me, I will pledge my honour to you, 
never to receive his viſits, but in your's or other 
company: vill that content you 
Sir Edm. No, no, my Lady, nor cajole me 
3 j you'll not put out my eyes with duſt: 
Nothing bug abſolute renunciation of that vil. 
lain will ſerve me. 
Lady D. Villain! do you call him villain ; 'Y 
Sir Edm, You'll find him ſuch to you, in- 
corrigible !--nay, I can now . perluade myſelf 
you have. 
Lady D. To my Lord then with what diſpatch. 


ah you pleaſe. Here comes your judge; prefer 
your charge againſt me; Ill abide | it. 


= 
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6 


. Lord " nba cs ik 
Ber Kan. *Tis well you are come, ny Lord 14 
EL hope you will give me now a patient hearing. hit 
Lord D. With ſuch attention as a man, not Ml 


-ovetiſtor'd with patience, can command, I am 
prepar'd to hear you: When laſt we met, you | $0 
took me in a haſty moment; if I have offended 1 Will 
ow impute it to infirmity, and now proceec. 
Sir Edm. So, ſo! he's quiet now; his phrenzy Wl 
comes by fits. [44 de.] When I beſtow'd this 4 
lady's hand in marriage to your Lordſhip, I had 
hope I gave you what wou'd make your life a 
happy one; had it prov'd otherwiſe, I truſted 
that the fault wou'd not be her's; for ſhe was 
born of worthy parents, carefully 115 up, 
and educated in the habits of obedience, 
Lord D. So much by way of r „„ 
to the point. 
Sir Edm. T ho' ſhe is under the deb of 
a huſband, ſtill, as her uncle and her guardian, 
J am intereſted in her conduct; and when I meet 
ther on the road to ruin—when I ſurprize her 
lock'd in the embraces of a lover I hold it point 
of honour thus to bring her face to face, and 
put you on your guard. e e e 
Tord D. Lock'd in the embraces of a lover! 
of What lover? 
Sir Edin. Dormer. 
Ken D. Do you call him a lover: ? 
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Sir Edm. Can you make that a queſtion * 2 was 


he not ever ſuch you know he was. She'll 
not deny it; queſtion. her yourſelf. _ 


Lord D. ] will not trouble you, Maders, Sith 


many interrogatories : be pleaſed to | anſwer | 
pflainly. It is objected to you by your nel 
"Tat you love young Dormer. 1254 0 „ 


Lach D. I have cauſe. 


Sir Edm. Altpoiſhing affurance! Have 1 not l 
forbade you ; 
Lord D. Be patent; * yoo deere. 
5 loved him before you married me. 


Lach D. Town it. 


TDLord D, You was exapanned i into a eise! 
not only forgery was employed, but force. Had 

you been left to chooſe, you would have choſen 
285 Doren preferably to all mankind ? 1 


Lach D. I ſhould. oe: 
Lord D. And was I now to. Sha 2— 


Lady D. I beg you not to put that aba! 2 


Lord D. I ſhall forbear ;—It does not need 


an anſwer.— Why, what a criminal you make 
yourſelf, Sir Edmund !--You an uncle! you a 


guardian! you to conſpire and league againſt a 


ward, whoſe happineſs you had in charge !—For 
my ſhare in the fraud, I do repent it from my 
ſoul; but I have 2 excuſe— her beauty, 
fortune, were temptations. in my way; ambi- 


tion, avarice, deſires might urge me an: mine 
was an intereſted baſeneſs, your's a natural de- 
pravity ! 


5 Sir 
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Sir Edm. Heyday ! the fit's returned; you 


are mad again: one and. all mad. *Tis the diſ- 


temper of the times: it runs through the nation; ol 


hellebore can't ſtop it. 


Lord D. Fly then before the infection catches : 
you ; keep the ſmall wits you have at home, nor 


thruſt yourſelf into the ſphere of our inſanity. 


When did you ever hear that interference be- 


tween man and wife was thankfully received, or 
profitably anſwered any uſeful purpoſe ? 


Sir Edm. A word with you, madam, before we 
part: Whatever happens, don't come near my 
doors; ; look not for your aſylum there. [ Exit. 

Lord D. Ridiculous old dotard! Suffer me 


to lead you to your chamber: your exhauſted | 


1 muſt demand repoſe. Give me Jour . 


hand. 
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8 C E N 2. an abs" in ta Dayenane s 
| Houſe. 


Charles Pavenant « and Dormer, 


: Dav HAVE now, eiptiin Dormer, told 
lg you without reſerve the whole, as it has 
| pa berween your ſiſter and myſelf, to the mi- 


nuteſt circumſtance; and I wait your anſwer, 


without foreſeeing what that may be; for hitherto 

Four ſilence has been ſuch as TJ” no light o 
5 n at your opinion. 
© Dorm. I have heard your ſtory wich the deepeſt 
attention, for it involves the fortune of an or- 
phan ſiſter, in whoſe happineſs I am cloſely in- 
 tereſted, and of whoſe reputation I am the right: 
ful protector. 


Dav. If you find any cauſe for diſcontent in 


my proceeding, tell it me. 


Dorm. I Bug no cauſe whatever EY complaint; 


but many many proofs I find of generous manly 

honeſty and thus with open arms I take you to 
my heart, and lodge yqu there till it ſhall ceaſe 
to beat. When Pre ſaid this, I muſt confeſs ta 
you there are ſome painful incidents in your re- 
lation. My ſiſter's marriage in Flanders I muſt | 
conſider as precipitate and raſh ; the evidence of 


Brooke's deceaſe at Faris Was too readily ad- 
| | mitted; 


" vs _— e W 1 
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mitted; and the now diſtreſsful ſtate of your 
engagement might have been avoided by thoſe 
obvious precautions which your intereſt pointed 
out. Your marriage alſo is clandeſtine; ſuch 
are rarely happy; and tho* Lord Davenant's 


conſent wou'd be no recommendation of it to 


me, methinks it ſhould have been an * 
ſable preliminary to you. | 


Dav. I feel the force of all you ſay. The 


iJ. 


vehemence of my affrction may have out· ſtept 


prudence, and my want of confidence in my 


father may have violated duty, but towards 


your lovely liſter [ ſhould hope I ſtand without 


U reproach. 
Dorm. 1 clad. . your 33 and 


5 you'll ſuffer me to add, there does not live a 
man on earth I ſhould be fo proud to call . 


brother. Here we muſt pauſe— till we have 
trac'd the villain out who has abus'd her con- 


fidence, and by a feign'd deceaſe plung'd her 
and you in this diſtreſs and doubt, no ſelf. in- 


dulging paſſion muſt be ſuffer'd to complete 


the yet ſuſpended miarriage—this promiſe you 


will make ? 


Dav. And keep religiouſly=As' for diſco- 


very, his equipage I hope will lead to that. 


_ Dorm. Perhaps it will; if that ſhould * the 


caſe, remember, Captain Davenant, 'tis to me 
he muſt account. Now I'll go to my ſiſter. 


12 me 


Dav. Do ſo: — I am * need not warn . 
jou to ſpeak tenderly to Marianne : commend. 


— — rag ve 


— — — 


— 
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me to her, chear her gentle ſpirits, and aſſuage, 
-W poſſible, her anxious thoughts in this uneaſy 


criſis. | : 
| Dorm. I' do my beſt; but ſtill my heart is 
heavy. Fare you well! 


Hit. 


Emer Lady Davenant. 


e D. Was not that Dormer | I 
 Dav. It was. 


Dab. I have. 


Lady D. Well, and how | paſo; it? Pm im- 
patient to be told that you at leaſt are ä 


Dad. Happy! alas - 
Lady D. What ails you? ? what has diſcon- 


cribs you? you have no miſunderſtanding 


ſure with Dormer? | 
' Dav. With Hidwner none. 
Lacy D. Your father then 


| Dav. I have not ſeen him: this it is:. I told 
you Marianne had made a former marriage in 
Flanders; that her huſband after three months 
left her, went to Paris, and there died. She 
thought herſelf a widow ; 
1 had left you, and with tranſport flew to 
embrace my bride, I found her bath'd in 
tears and agoniz'd with grief; the impoſtor 


had deceiv d her; he was living the had ſeen 


her huſhand. 


Lady D. You have told him of your 1 mar- 
„„ 


till this morning after 


Ts 
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| Lady D. Oh hortible ! her huſband living! 
—how have you ſupported it? what is become 
of her; 3 of Dormer here will this affliction N 
"eng? 
: ' Dav. I know not; 1 am now in ſearch of the 
ny 


Lady D. Have you no 0 to trace him by ? 2 


Dav. I think we have; and from a circum- 
ſtance that I omitted to relate How now? what 


NEWS £ * 


Lady D. Poor Davenant! how I pity thee ! 


fare I had weight ſufficient of affliction. How 


ſhall a forrow-broken heart ſupport ſuch over- 
whelming grief ? 


Dav. [To the Servant] Go to your Lady: tell 
ber all is well. You'll find her brother with 
her Caprain Dormer; take him aſide, and tell 


him to repair to me without a moment's loſs : 


your diligence ſhall be rewarded. Go: make 


——c [Exit Servant. 
Now the diſcovery” s out—l told you Ma- 


rianne had ſeen her huſband ; his chariot paſſing 
her window was ſtopt by accident in the ſtreet ; 
the mob and clamour uſual on ſuch occaſions at- 
tracted her notice and that of the neighbours : 2 
my ſervant now informs me 'twas the equipage 


of Sir Harry Harlow. 
Lady D. What do you ſay! Sir Harry "ER 


low's l-no ; it muſt not be. Revoke that 


wore. i 
. ee a 


e Ap In 


reer 


S EEE 2 


A Servant enters, and ſpeaks aſide to Davenant. 
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Dav. Revoke it! why ſhould I revoke i it? 
no, II drag him to detection. 

Lach D. When did this paſs, do you fog ? 
| was it this morning, after you ſaw me? 
|  Dav. It was: I told you that before: what 
| Intereſts | you | ſo deeply. for Sir ar Har- 
low? 
Lady B. What ire mei what -O 
Charles forbear to queſtion me—it" ſtabs my 
heart: ! do beſeech you leave me to myſelf :— 
it turns my brain. Give me a minute's recol- 
lege. N . [Walks afide. 
|  Dav. Now by my foul, * "tis very ſtrange: 
It dagger me. Suſpicions force upon me: no- 
thing is more evident than her diſorder: it 
ſmote her like a ſtroke of death—nay, tis moſt 
palpable : her eyes are ſtaring wild with horror. 
Ah! tis ſo; ſhe loves him. Curſe upon him! 

he has prevail'd with her too Heavens What 

a character is overthrown! _ [ Aſide. 
Lady D. Charles, Charles, you muſt be pa- 
tient in this buſineſs. Do not truſt your infor- 
mation too implicitly ; 3 nor hurry on an n expla- ; 
nation that you may repent of. 

 Dav. Muſt I be patient, Madam 5 muſt T 
permit the direſt villain to ſurvive ?—and do 
you plead for him ?—no, if my honour was nor 
pledg'd to Dormer not to take up this affair 
without him, by my ſoul a moment ſhou'd not 


| pals before my ſword ſhou'd make i its paſſage to 
the traitar 8 heart! [ 


PEE om Les 
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Lach D. What traitor's heart? ”__ muſt not 


call him traitor, 


Dav. . Amazement ! Lady Divenant, you 


| confound me :—tis too * Have T not 
proof certain? 

Lach D. No, no; I tell you, etched man, 
vou have no proof—and when you have 


Dav. What then !—why then I'd drag him 


from the altar: ſtab him, tho your fond arms 


protecded him. 5 
Lady D. You don't know what: you 1 


Dav. Tis you that ſay you know not what; 

tis you, alas ! whom this confuſion painfully 

| betrays ;—you, whom a fatal weakneſs forces to 

protect the blackeſt of mankind, By Heaven 
that gave me life, I thought you late a miracle 
of truth and goodneſs: I approach'd you with 
a reverence that border*d on idolatry. I leave 

you now with mournful pity and regret; I go, 

| becauſe I can no longer bear to be ſpectator of 
5 che fall of ſuch exalted virtue. = N 


1597 Davenant. . 
Lad D. Loſt, loſt, forever loſt [—go, miſerable 


youth ; enjoy the reſpite of a ſhort miſtake : the 
moment that clears up my innocence, lets fall 
deſpair on thee: what a tremendous ſcene will 
that unfold! a father huſband to thy wife It 
muſt be ſo: a multitude of circumſtances now 
confirm it :=this, this it is that ſolves the myſ- 
tery of his unnatural conduct: this is the latent 
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| dagger of his mind: this is his horror: this the 


5 injury ſo unatoneable to Dormer. The very 
hour in which he took Sir Harry's equipage ; 


his journey to the continent; his ſtay abroad, 
and his long filence, whilſt in abſence from me, 
riſe in horrible array, a hoſt of witneſſes, de- 

| poſing to the dreadful truth. Inextricable diſ. 


treſs ! what can be done? I fee no light: Fate 
labours as with mother's pangs, and the fell 
babe of horror, hell- begotten, preſſes to the 


birth Father of mercies, give me thy ſupport! 


—Without there! vie aaa * 


* 


Is your Lord ail: at PE 2 


Serv. My Lord is in the library with Sir 


Harry Harlow. 


awd D. Has Captain D e deen er : 5 


Serv. No, Madam, he hag! mie moment Alt 
"oa houſe, 


Lady D. Run to my 8 tell Sins: to give 7 


nobody admittance till I have ſeen him; and 
deſire Sir Harry Harlow to come hither imme- 
diately. [Exit Servant. ] I am not in the fault: 

I have not driven him to this deſperate act. Be 
witneſs for me, truth, I have not wiltully oc- 
caſion'd his diſguſt, but ſtudied to my urmoſt 


to obey and pleaſe him. If by Sir Harry's 


means I can hold off this fatal explanation, 


ell Lord Davenant takes his meaſures, an inter- 


1 view 


i 
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view perhaps may be avoided that is horrible to 


think of. a ſent to you, Sir Harry. 


818 


: Enter Sir Harry Harlow. b 0 
gi H. H. I flew with ardour at your ſom⸗ 


mons; and I await your pleaſure, with a heart 
that throbs to ſerve you—with a heart, dear 
Lady, that can only ceaſe to rk when It 1 


ceaſe to beat. 


Lady D. Tis well; 1 mean to rot your 8 
friendſhip to the proof I 

Sir H. H. Friendſhip indeed | hue 0 it * 
Ab name you will; my life is your's; com- 
mand it to what pas e, 

Lady D. Pray don't miſtake yourſelf or me 
—You lent your chariot to my: LOT chis n morn- 


dir I. H. Madam [i 


3 D. Come, come, 1 Ls you, did: * 
| faw it at my door: I ſaw him enter it. 
H. H. Then I mult not diſpute the point 
with you to oy other Se yield no 
anſwer. 
Lady D. »Twill be a ener moſt: eſſential 0 


my happineſs, if you will conſent to ſcreen 


Lord Davenant for a while; I wou'd not put 
this on you, but for moſt preſſing reaſons ; nor 
do I mean that any riſque or imputation thence 
ariſing ſhou'd ultimately fall on you: there- 
fore, I do beſeech you for an hour or ſo that 


you will be inviſible to all enquirers, but above 


4 all 
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| all to Captain. Dormer and Charles Davenant. 


Return not to my Lord, but quit this. houſe 


immediately; and if I might prevail, you ſhou'd 
not enter your own for ſome time; they'll ſeek 


you there, and if their fury ſhall compel. you to 


an explanation, I muſt tremble for the conſe- 
- quences. | 


Sir H. H. Moſt 3 4 women 1 —1 per⸗ 
ceive your drift: you act too nobly by an un- 
deſerving huſband ; but I make no appeal; 


| implicitly I ſhall obey, becauſe tis your com- 
mand ;—and tho? my life were made the. ſacri- 
fice, what were more glorious: than to die for 
you ?—one word, one kind approving. look can 
overpay the: purchaſe ; grant that before we 
part, and at your feet I dedicate for ever to your 
# ſervice Ty devoted heart. 


* : *, 


Enter Davenant 22 fallwed by Dorner. . 


1 h ſtand up, and . me. 


Now, Dormer, now will you believe me: Have 
we found you, Sir? 


Denn. ne wretch, for I am Dormer. 
15 [ He does not draw. 
I D. You are mad: or ſheath your ſword, 


or pals its murderous point thro' me. 


Dorm. O' ſhame, ſhame; ſhame! and have I 


 liv*d:to ſee it? O mortal blow to modeſty !— 
Let there be no fidelity in woman, no faith 


henceforth 1 in man Come forth, thou ſhelter'd 
coward 3 
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coward! anſwer with thy life: it is not for 
thine own enormities alone, tis for her's _ 


thou muſt now account. 
Sir H. H. I'll anſwer nothing, 101 to every 


tittle of your charge to ſay 'tis groſiy falſe. Set- 


| tle your own precedencies | am ready. N 


Lady D. Will you hear reaſon? Dormer, 


5 Charles, I do conjure you both, forbear ! 


__ 8ir H. H. Give their rage way: they chuſe a | 
notable occaſion i in a wy” 8 Preſence to N 


their valour! 
Dorm. Our wrongs are ſuch as will not bear 


delay; nor will we truſt to one who can change 8 
names, ſhift perſons, counterfeit even death : 


itſelf to ruin innocence and mock avenging 
juſtice, 


Sir H. I. . t 1 dc you ſay; but 

fuch aſſaſſin· like attacks deſerve no anſwer, nor 
admit of any explanation. Tou, Mr. Davenant, 
know me well; you know I may and will be 


found: —appoint your place, I'II meet er 
Hav. Follow us then! 


Lady D. Help, help |—You ſhall r not Air — 


| This i is too much.,—You are deceiv'd; he's s in- 


nocent—help, help! 
ak to the doer, and meets Lord Davenant. 


* Exter X and Davenant. 
Lond D. What is this uproar ? who has frinks- 


ed you ?—Hah! Dormer here — Sir Harry, 


what has 5 


dS > 
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Sir H. H. Paſs'd, my Lord! vothing' all is 
myſtery to me. 
Lord D. wide did the knw out A word 
with you. [Takes Sir H. H. de. 
Duav. [To er Dormer, contain your- 
ſelf; ; there's ſomething here that's dark and ter- 
rifying : ſay nothing to my father ;—let us with- 
draw, and. wait below ; there can be no eſcape. 
| Nay, follow me, I do conjure you. : 
Dorm. O Lady Pavenant, reconcile my mind 
to this myſterious conduct, or break my heart 
„„ do Exit with 1 : 
Lady D. What then becomes of ee 
burſts diſtracted with o'erwhelming grief. 
Sir H. H. Look to my Lady.— 
Lach D. No, no; regard not me; I ſhall not | 
fail; Heaven ſends me ſtrength for my appointed 
| taſk. Let me be privay with you. 
ate 5 e Lord nt. 
Kurt D. New: for the world: my thoughts 
are terrible; I am poſſeſs'd by fiends—ſtay, and 
be witneſs to my ſhame, whilſt I confeſs the 
black accompt which I muſt paſs with Dormer : 
I have betray'd his ſiſter; ruin'd her by for- 
geries and falſehoods, as 1 did you, Loni yn 
- marned ne. 85 
Sir H. H. Infamous deed ! | 
Lord D. Yes, Sir, there is rebellion in my 
biood; his ſword mult let it out therefore no 
more, but let me paſs, Ft 
15 4 be i is going out, Lady Davenant ops him. 
Lach 


* 
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Lady D. Hold, hold ! you muſt not ſtir. 


| Lord D. What is't you mean? * do you 
gs me thus? 


Lady D. To ſave you from a Wag worſe N 


than death. 
Lord D. To ſave your lover ths a meeting 


chat may lead to death. — Oh! whilſt you live, 
ſpeak truth: — tis love of Dormer raiſes this 


alarm. Havel not found the cauſe ? 


| Lady D. No, you've not found the cauſe : — 


wou'd that you never could! 


Sir H. H. Be caution'd by your Lady, al 5 


impute to her concern no other than the pureſt 


motive; — my life upon it, you will find it ſuch. 


Alas, unhappy man, what treaſure have you 


'caſt away? Hear her, conſole her, be advis'd 
by her: recover, if you can, her forfeited ; 


eſteem. She is a miracle of goodneſs. | 


Lord D. Doſt think me fo far ſunk in honour, 
as to ſhrink from this diſcuſſion ? Dormer's en- 
titled to an honourable fatis faction, and I ſhall 
give it him immediately. Before we part how- 
ever, Lady Davenant, let me own that I am 
penetrated with remorſe for my conduct to you. 


Tho' I aſk nothing for myſelf, I am not out of 
hope that you will caſt an eye of pity and pro- 
tection on that guiltleſs ſufferer, who, if I fall, 


will be the partner of your widowhood :—ſhe is 
720998 and beautiful; and, if your influence- 
over Dormer 1 is exerted i in her favour, ſhe may 

retrieve 
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retrieve the unhappy error into which I led 


her.— Farewell! 


Lady D. Yet, yet prevent him Ven ;—ſhe 


has a huſband. 


Tord D. What do y you tel me: ? ſpeak that 
| word again. 


Lac D. She "Yor a 8 tw uf. 
band ho ſhall I pronounce it —- 


Lord D. Go on: Pl 1 is hs it breathes 
. deſtruction, 

Lach D. That . is ; your 4 5 
Lord D. Death to my ſou} My ſon! 


Lach D. Your ſon this en married Dor- 
mer” s ſiſter. 


\ Lord D. Why do 1 hee a moment! > 7 
[ Lays his hand on his fword 


Sill H. op your raſh hand. un ee 5 


| ſeizes you? 


Lord D. Why does the ad not yawn, Te 
whelm me to the centre? —Oh what a day of 
dreadful retribution Why was this marriage 


ſecret ?—which of you was privy to it? 


Lady D. I knew it not, nor had ſuſpicion of 


; it: few hours are . lince he diſclos'd it to 
me. 


Lord D. Fatal continent tehorritile event! 
0 God, O God, into what miſery have I 


plung'd my ſon Does he know what I have 
- done ? 


Sir H. H. Nor he n nor Pormer Kage! it ke 


this | 


N 
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this comfort alſo to your heart; it is as yet a mar- 


riage but in form: the day is not yet paſſed, in 


which their hands were join'd.— Heaven i in its 


vengeance has remember'd mercy. 
Tord D. Call my ſon here directly. 


Lady D. There let me interpoſe again. Take 


Art time for ſerious meditation: we will aſſiſt 
your thoughts. Vour friend here has already 


ſtruck one ſpark of light amidſt your dark 


deſpair; patient reflection may bring more in 
view. Perhaps this meeting with your fon, 


which you in your mind's preſent agitation are 


for haſtening, prudence may poſtpone. YES 
Tord D. Speak on, for there is ſomething in 


your voice like comfort; ſomething that falls 
upon my ear, like muſic in the dead of night 5 


after diſtreſsful dreams. 
Lady D. Oh! if a few calm —_ can lull 
your ear, think how repentance may aſſwage 


your ſoul :—for ſo much of your offence as falls 


on me alone, I thank Heaven's mercy for its 
aid, I can forgive 12 nay, my Lord, 1 have 
forgiven HAT 

Lord D. Nay, but you + abhor me; 
darkneſs muſt be leſs oppoſite to light, than 1 
to innocence :—ſo loathſome am I to myſelf, I 
ſhou'd deſpiſe the perſon that cou'd pity me. 
Sir H. H. Come to your chamber; follow 
your guardian angel where ſhe leads you ;—If I 


can ſerve you in this melancholy hour, command 


me; if J. am in your way, diſmiſs me. 
Lord 
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Tord D. I pray you leave me not —I have 2 
thing to tell you——lt is not known to man, nor 
can your heart conceive, how dire a deed I've 
had in meditation: there was a thought ſtruck 
on my mind too terrible for [utterance : but it 
is paſt: this ſtroke, that cuts up all reſource of 
: hope, cuts up the bloody purpoſe that I had 


in hand. And now I feel as it were two na- 


tures: my good and evil genius ſeem at ſtrife 
within me; this touches me with human kind- 
neſs and remorſe; that tears me with deſpair 
and horror. How it will end I know not; for 
all command is loſt, and my mind drives like 
a wreck before the tempeſt. —Go with my Lady 

| Davenant ; ſtay by her, I beſeech you. Lal 
retire to my chamber. Farewell! R 
Py 5 Lau pr: 


FIND 


End of the Fourth A C T. . 


ACT 


The MysTERious Hus Ap. 73- 
An Apartment in Lord Davenant's Houſe. 


Dormer diſcovered alone. 


Dorm. Js near an hour 1 have weed - 
here, and till this man appears 
not. 1 ſhou'd ſuſpe& he had eſcap'd me, if 


Davenant had not poſitively ſaid, there was no 


other way for him to paſs but thro' this oom. 


No ſolitude can be more filent than the houſe :— 


nm My Lady Davenant | 1 


; Enter Lady Davenant. | 


Tach D. Is your friend yet return · d > 


Dorm. No, Madam; Captain Dayenant Is 


not yet come back. 
Lady D. But you expect him ſoon? 
Dorm. With every moment. Has your Lady- 
ſhip any thing in command for him that [ can 
deliver ? 

Lady D. No, Sir: my ſervants have my or- 
ders, when he comes, to beg that may fee 
VTV | Going. 

Dorm. oP, I beſeech you, for a moment 


> a, ſtop! 


6 they are in conference ſtill. My mind is on the 
rack; I am tortur'd with _uncertainty—He 
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ſtop ! is it with him alone you will confer ? am 
I not worthy of a word? a look ?—or will 220 
turn, but when Sir Harry kneels? | 
; Lady D. Yes; ; I you'd. turn to Dormer, a 
cou'd J ſee hw. 
| Dorm, Am I not Dormer? ? is he not before 
you? N 
Lach D. To memory he is preſunc; not to 
Ge ht. The picture of him in my mind is clear 
Me ſpotleſs, trac'd with beneyolence and truth 
and courage; it beams with candour, and it 
glos with love. The picture in my eye is falſe 
and faded, ſmear'd by ſome ſpurious dawber, 
patcht, diſtorted ; the open ſmile of honour 
wrinkled to a leer of livid ee libel, 
not a likeneſs of a man. ILE. 
Dorm. Hear only what I have to ole ſtay, 
and hear me: — he's gone and gives no ear: 
unjuſt, diſdainful |—Hah ! by my hopes, her 
ſcorn ſhall be 1 paramour ap- 
proaches—You are found, Sir 


Enter Sir Harry Harlow, 


At laſt we are alone; ; and tho I find you under 
Lady Davenant's roof, yet your protectreſs be- 
ing abſent, that ſhall no longer be your” ſafe- 
m 
Sir E. K I own 1 wiſh'd to VI avoided 72 


you; but fince we are met, proceed to ſtare 
* . 


Dorm, 
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Dorm. No wonder you ſhou'd wiſh to avoid 
me, for you have done a baſe unmanly injury 
to a defenceleſs orphan ; by a pretended ge- 


1 neroſity you ſtole into her good opinion, mar- 
ried and abandoned her. Baſe as this is, there 
is a meanneſs in the act, that makes it more de- 
teſtable than open villainy: you counterfeited 
death; paltry expedient! which not only gives 
your tongue the lie, but ſtamps it on your life.— 
Draw then defend yourſelf; for *tis not now 
a counterfeited death, but the _, that muſt. 


determine one of us. 


Sir H. H. Take your own courſe? 1 mall 


: repel aſſault : bur firſt, by way of caution, hear 


me — Twas once my chance, as it is now, to 
be call'd out by a raſh angry boy, to anſwer with 

my ſword for an imputed injury to a lady, whom 

he took on himſelf to protect. I met him, for 
his rage was deaf to reaſon : being maſter of 
the ſword, I ſoon diſarmed my hot antagoniſt = 


when I had given him life, I gave him proof 


of his miſtake the youth was ſatisfied, and 


ſav'd. K ſecond inſtance may not be ſo happy. 


Dorm. I underſtand you; but the proofs, 


which in his inſtance follow'd, now precede our 
interview. You'll not deny the equipage was 


vour's; that you was in it; that my ſiſter ſaw 


; you, call'd out to you to ſtop: you did; bur, 


looking out, diſcover'd her, and baſely took to 
flight —theſe facts bring home to you unanſwer- 
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able proof, and leave you nothing but con- 
feſſion and atonement. 
Si H. H. This atrogance compels me to an 
a, which, in compaſſion to your youth, and 
the misfortunes that hang over it, I fain would 
have avoided. I draw my ſword, not to anſwer 
to your charge, bur to chaſtiſe your inſult:— Still 
1 bear fo little of revenge about me, that if 
youll ſatisfy my honour with the leaſt apology, 
J promile | you an hour ſhall not t paſs before 
T'11 clear my innocence. , 
| Dorm. That you can never 0 for if by 
any palliation you could hope to ſmooth away 
your injuries to my fiſter, ſtill there remains a 
| black account of crimes, which nothing but 
your life can expiate: Theſe eyes have ſeen you 
at the feet of Lady Davenant. 
Sir H. H. Stop your blaſpheming tongue !—die, 
madman, i in your e error! 125 hey paſs at each other.] 


Marianne 2 in followed by Davenant. 


Mar. Hold, Go the love of Heaven Charles, 
Charles, beat down their ſwords! See, ſee, my 
= brother bleeds, {Charles interpoſes. 
| = n but a 1 Stand . 
85 Mar. What is your el 4 N does be 
6.10 - affaulc you 2; ; :: 

= Dorm. Can you. ak that ? as your fright 
i 1 blinded you? do you not recollect that face? 
Wo Mar. I never to my knowledge ſaw that gen- 
= ies before, 


2» 
we 


1 
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Dow. 1 did ſuſpect this, Dormer; ; and on 
that account 1 brought your fiſter with me. 
Derm. Have patience, if you pleaſe—Come 


hither, Marianne, look at that gentleman : Do 
you forget, or will you not acknowledge your 
Huſband 2? 


Mar. Huſband | 1 tell you he's a perfect 


\ ſtranger. = 


Dorm, If you fe this from fear, or falſe re- 


ſpect for what may follow to affect my ſafety, 


you do wrong both to yourſelf and me: there- 


fore I charge you anſwer me 125 and with- | 
out diſguiſe, 


Mar. As Heaven ſhall judge me I have ſpoke 


the truth. 


Dorm. Im ſatisfied Sir Harry Harlow, I 


: perceive my error; and for ſo much as affefts 
this Lady, I ſincerely aſk your pardon. 


Sir H. H. So much for one of your miſtakes; 


there i is another, which you muſt atone for: —a 
little patience will clear all; reſerve your ſpirits 


for that trial; - you now conceive the reaſon why 


my Lady Davenant interpos'd in my behalf : 
ſhe knew my innocence, and therefore ſtopt 
your hand; when you know her's, the ſword 
you pointed at my breaſt, take care you turn it 


not upon your own: none but the ſame de- 
8 fender can preſerve you. 


Dorm. I own, the circumſtance of this miſtake. 


has cleared that part of Lady Davenant's con- 


9g: duct; 
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duct; it only now remains to account why you 


was found upon your knees before her. 
Sir H. H. How elſe ſhould I approach her? 
| When you know all her virtues, you will wor- 
_ ſhip too: the preſence of an angel muſt demand 


our knees. But you are wounded, Sirz you 


bleed. | 

Dorm. *Tis nothing ; a mere feratch; your 
point juſt glanc'd upon my arm. 
Sir H. H. Tis well it is no worſe, Good 
night to you! V 


Dav. Before you go, one word with you, 


Sit Harry—I am certainly inform'd the perſon | 
we are now in ſearch of was in your chariot this 
morning, when an accident ſtopt it in the ſtreet 
where this Lady lives: I demand of you as a 
man of honour to inform me who that * 
ſon is. 
Sir H. H. When you rake that for . 
Charles, which I have not admitted, and there- 
on ground a queſtion I'm not bound to an- 
ſwer, you muſt give me leave to ſay, you have 
already had the. only ſatisfaction I ſhall give. 
I have been once arraign'd, am now acquitted, 
and ſhall no longer plead to interrogatories. 


 Dav. Verwit i me then to tell you, Sir—= _ 


Sir H. H. No, tell me nothing I ought not to 
5 hear; for I regard you much too well to ſtart a 
- quarrel. with you; — rather let me tell you, 
Cons, what you ſhould hear, and thank me 


for 


Saah  - oft 
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for you and your friend there have arraign'd a 
lady perfect in all goodneſs, conſtruing the 
pureſt motives into criminality. I ſee her com- 


ing, and ſhall leave you this fair opportunity 


to make atonement : when you have done that, 
if you have any farther difference to compoſe 


with me, I ſhall attend your call when, where, 
and how you pleaſ. [Boi : 


Enter Lady Davenant. 


Dav. But that I know your heart, 1 ſhould 
deſpair of pardon ; ſuffer me to hope you will 
forgive my moſt unjuſt ſuſpicion, and receive 


into your favour my beloved Marianne. 


Lady D. This is the Lady—if I ſurvey her 


for a while with melancholy admiration I ſhall 


not offend :—1is this a form to combat rude miſ- 
fortune? that it ſhould enter in the heart of 
man to injure ſuch a creature! that artifice and 
wrong might be employ'd to gain her I can com- 
prehend, but that they ſhould be a reſource 


for leaving her, Turpaſſes my. conception : I find 
till now imagination could not reach the guilt 
of her betrayer,—Give me your. hand, my dear, 


you come into a melancholy houſe : I cannot 5 


welcome you as I would wiſh, 


Mar. And cauſe there is for melancholy : a: 


wherever! am preſent, it purſues me: I am the bit- 


ter fountain of your ſorrow. My fatal marriage 


with this noble youth has been the bane and 
prom of your Peace. 1 pray you ſend me 


hence; 5 
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hence; diſmiſs me like a thing abhorr'd ; a peſ- 


Aalpitality with death. 
Lady D. Not, ſo; tos ne your 


upon me than you know of. You are til! 


once to Dormer. 

Dorm. Oh! I ſhall fink with ſhame. 
Lady D Had I been, as you are, thus 
wretched, thus betray'd, nor wife nor widow, 
but a nameleſs orphan, the ſport of villainy, 
affliction's victim — you had a brother once, in 
' whoſe brave heart I ſhou'd have rais'd that Pity 
you excite in mine. 


net ſpeak. 
a D. No, Daw no: * I forgive, 
? you ſhall not owe it to an advocate: —but let 


muſt not ſee your father. [zo Davenant.] 
Dav. Why not? your words alarm me. 
Lach D. His ſituation would alarm you 
more: ſome ſtrange diſorder ſuddenly has 
: ſeiz d W. 


mind. Lou told him of my marriage ?= 
Lady D. I did, and he receiv'd it like a ſtroke 
of death; his frame convuls'd with paſſion.—l 
muſt for ever lament your not conſulting him. 
Dav. Does he reſent it highly? 


Lady 


tilence, that, if you harbour it, will pay your 


3 intereſt in my heart. You have more claims 


married in your heart to Davenant; , lo was 1 


Dorm. Oh, plead for me, fome friend | I dare 


that reſt; things of more moment preſs.—You 


Dav. Say rather ſome Groen paſſion of the 


a 
Tach D. We'll talk of that hereafter ; ; for the 


Fre. you muſt avoid an interview. If you 


remain it the houſe, retire to your own chamber, 


and let her accompany you; take Mr. Dor- 
mer with you too. Go, my dear child, "be 


your friend=—ſo you may call him ſtill. 


Mar. My heart's too full to utter what it 
feels. In the expreſſive language of your eyes 


'I read wad n fate. —F arewell! 


[Exit with Davenant. - 
Lach D. v. ell, Sir, you'll follow that unhappy 
; pair; or do you wait to ſpring ſome new de- 
tection ?—Fie-upon you l What blemiſh does 
your ſcrutinizing eye diſcover, that you ſo ſted- 
faſtly peruſe me over ?=Oh, that a taint ſo 


| ſickly as ſuſpicion ſhould find admittance in a 
hero's breaſt! 
Dorm. [runs to Lady W and falls at 


her feet] Hear me, divine Louiſa, hear your re- 


pentant Normer :=let me kneel for pardon: 


| Lady D. Riſe, riſe !- . his is no time for ex 


planation. 


Dorm: Stop not my words, now they have 
found their way, but let me pour them and my 


tears, thus kneeling at your feet. Before my 
eyes loſe ſight of you, confirm my pardon; z tell 
me you forgive what my impatient phrenzy, 


what my mad ſuſpicion utter'd. —Penitence ne'er 
{truck a human heart more deep than mine. 


Dæmons have curs'd the ſun, I have done more 
H have arraign'd thy virtue. 
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Lady D. Riſe, I deſire you, riſe! you have 
my full forgiveneſs. _ 
Dorm. Oh! firſt and laſt fole object of my 
heart! how can I ebe thee as Tough? 


[ Kiſſes ber Land. 


Lach D. If + to regain in Keep your place in 
my affection is your wiſh, ſpare the attempt 
to thank me, nor by this warmth of paſſion 
draw aſide my thoughts from the ſad theme 
that fills them. Thar I have lov'd you, Dor- 
mer, and ftifl love, ſuperior to diſguiſe, ac- 
cept my free confeſſion ; but when. example 
meets me of e of paſſion in Da- 

venant's caſe; of the deceitfulneſs of gratitude 

in Marianne's; I will be guided only by eſteem; 
and on your delicacy, on your diſcretion in this 
mournful criſis will depend, if that affection 
which F now See ane" ſubſiſt or 
ceaſe. Th GRIN 4. | LExenn: 


Enter Lord Davenant ak Pager: 5 


Zora D. Phe: air is een here: motion re- 


vives me. 4 05 


Paget. I vin i it may : and yet your colour 


changes; Your 500 look Roy's and en 


Tord D. Ter add chew with writing. 


Take the papers This to my ſon; to Lady 


Davenant this; and this to Dormer.—— Ah! 
Paget. What's that? another pang ? — and now 
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it ſhakes you like an ague fit; pray be per- 


| ſuaded; let your phyfician be ſent for. 


Lord D. What can he do ? my wounds are in 


the ſoul. Give me your arm. 
Paget. How cold your hand is on me! 


Tord D. No matter: 'twill paſs off. I'm 
better now. Make all things ready. 1 will ” 


gone to night. 


Paget. . can you. travel wich theſ Pains 


upon you? 


Lord D. I mall feel no Pains upon my 


journey. 


Paget. I fear, my Lord, you are not 67 to. 


; undertake your journey. 


Lord D. ] fear fo too but, be that as it may, 
Jet me have all things ready. Have you put up 


; thoſe parchments for my ſon? 


Paget. They are in the box, ſeal'd an ad dir ae a 


for Mr. Davenant. 


Lord D. That's very well now. tel my "0 
that I deſire to ſee her. -A word with you be- 


fore you 90 — Lou will find I have not forgot 


your ſervices ; they wou'd have done credit to a 
better cauſe; but as I have put you now above 


neceſſity, I hope I have put you above mean- 
neſs alſo. 


Paget. It. has not been my choice, but my 1 
misfortune. I ſhall ſend Lady Davenant to you, 
and hope ſhe will prevail with you to poſtpone 1 
your journey. 1 Exit. ; 


Lord Na 
Lord Dov: © My journey mult be quickened, 
, N 5 not 


5 2 — + 2 1 
R n 3 
* 2 N > r . mY 
LE, 2 ä Wat Tong IT K r 
N 2 — ** 2 r 
— ** / e r — 
2 — * ho oF, FIN 4 > . 
J — 
- * 1 — — * wh 2 
- — * — — — — — — 
— —— — — — 4 . 
— — — 


a 2 24 
— — —ẽ t —— wtꝝ—— 
- 5 : 


9 
a — . 
5 * Sens 
— . 


_ tered. 
5 at 0 
— ey AP" 
— .. — 
5 . — ͤ——ũ—D àʃ— 
# 


84 The MysrERiovs HosBanD. 


not poſiponed: — This medicine works too 
flowly but here's a remedy of more diſ patch: 


Apply it then !—Miſery like mine acquits the 
fuicide; when law ſtrikes ſhort, juſtice ſhould 
arm the culprit's hand. The occaſion” apt 
In death there's but one pang, in life a thouſand 
thouſand multiplied calamities. Now, now I'll 
901 it. n Em interne. 


Euter Lady Davenant. 


140 1 D. I am told you have been ſeized with ; 
ſudden indiſpoſition ;—=what is the matter? 
How are you affected ?—Are you V 8 8 5 

departing immediately ? : 

Lord D. I am reſolved: my mind i is gone be- 
fore” me; and when J am departed, I ſhall be- 


queath you to your heart's firſt choice. 


Tach D. What do you meditate?— Tour 
words, your looks are ominous. What was that 
thing you huddled in your boſom, as I entered? 
My Lord, my Lord, beware of ſelf. deſtruc- 
tion our boſom labours, your breath flut. 
ters, and your eyes horrible! what are 


theſe ghaſtly ſymptoms? 
Lord D. If any conſolation could have reſcued 


me, thine would have been the medicine of my 
mind thou would'ſt have been the ſaving an- 


gel, thou moſt excellent, moſt injured of wo- 


men But I have ſate in council with my rea- 
fon, ranfack'd all the reſources of my ſoul, and 
queſtioned every riſing thought, if it could ſhow 
me hope : n all my compoſition, there is not 

one trace; night and deſpair poſſeſs me, and 


there 18 nothing like a ray of light, ſave only 
What 
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what the mortal drug adminiſters, that now is 
ſapping the ſtrong- hold of life. 
Lad D. Poiton rob ter me "YN and bring 
| you inſtant hel. of 
Lord D. Hold, Aena you —Afliſtance 13 
ä 1 too late; nor would I ſuffer it, if it came. 

sdeath 1 were a beaſt without a ſoul , that 
have kept my ſtation with the higheſt, now to 
fink where infamy won't own me the outcaſt 
of ſociety, the pointing-ſtock of ſcorn, and feed 
on offal ſcraps of pity, thrown by charitable  ' 
fools, to comfort me lit is not to be borne — py 
Pear ſeized me, and I took poiſon. . 
Lady D. Be not extreme with him in judg- 
ment, merciful Diſpoſer He comes, but not 
in confidence: deſpair compels him. 
ee . I; T you. —0 Louiſa! beſt of 13 
women |—if I had confidence to pray, it ſhould _ 
pe for ſuch bleſſings on your future days, as 
might redeem and recompence your 1 8 7 ; 
: paſt. And yet Ill ftrive—Oh horrible! it 
muſt not be. Mͤy ſoul is rent with agony: 5 | 
Methought, as I Jooked up, 1 ſaw a thouſand 
. threatening faces, that forbade my prayer. Oh 
hide me in your arms Stand off again! leſt 1 
intect and ſtain your purity with my unholy 
touch. —Bleſt may you be! thrice bleſt in Dor- 
mer's arms May Heaven ſhower down on 
your united hearts perpetual harmony and love E 
And for the hateful barrier of my, life, — 
thus I burſt it— | 
e Lee himſelf, and ſhe catthes bis arm. 
Lady 
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Taqy D. Ah! 


Lord D. Let go my 2 81 my foul is in a 
bn priſon, and this ſtroke delivers it. 
: Wh Stabs again, and drops on one knee, holding 


. the dagger ſtill in his hands, 


ge lh D. Help! for a love * n 
7 fome help! 8 


Enter Davenant, ib at ahothier "OO Servants, 


0 Charles! your father has deſtroy'd himſelf. 


Dav. Merciful God! he is dying. 
Lady D. The agonies of death are on him. 


Aſſiſt me to take im off; —I can? t Mg him; * 


he will die upon the floor. 


Ted D. Yes, yes, *tis over tell not my bn ; 

1 the cauſe till T am dead. This was the only 

Kindneſs I could ſhew him. Iam forry to pre- 

| fent a ſpectacle fo bloody to you both: but 

5 poiſon work?d too ſluggiſhly, nor could J bear 

its agonies—oh keep her ow: the Baht of me! 
he comes _ . 


Enter Marianne, 2 by Dormer, 


Mar. What have we here? Oh horrible ! 
what dying man is this? 


Lord D. Oh hide me ! ' cover. me with clouds : 


1 fink, I die—have 22 for me, Heaven — 


'tis paſt. do [ Dies. 


Mar. Let me come to et let me ſee his 


face. Tis he! avenging Heaven! it is my i 
huſband. | 


Dorm. Loi Davenant your huſband com- 


5 plicated miſery | 


* Her huſband, and my Naber! 9 ie 
Lac D. 
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Lady D. The horrid myſtery 'is ſolv'd. 


Mar. Then let me die ;—let my heart burkt 


at once, and bury me for ever in oblivion. 


Lach D. No, whilſt my arms, my friendſhip 5 
can uphold you, you ſhall never fall. Come 
from the body, Charles —ceaſe to contemplate 2 


5 chat bloody object. 


 Dav. Nay, but be Went ie is Adee 
dead.—I will be dumb henceforth ; but have 
ſome care of me, for if my reaſon falls. and not 
remembering he was my father, I ſhou'd ſhock 


_ nature's hearing with a curſe, *twill be the brain's 
depravity, and not the heart's. _ 


Lady D. Alas, unhappy friends, n my 1 


will not ſerve to give you conſolation; but let 
us patiently await, and it will come from 


Heaven :—the ſame diſpenſing hand, that to the 
blameleſs boſom deals the wound, will in its own. 


good time adminiſter the cure. 


. — * — a "RY 
by 0 2 

2 « 4 _ 
x — - 


3 : fl 8 
4 2 


* » + 4 Oo 6 U E. 
| Spoken » Miſs YOUNGE. F 


FO-night two we've held up to view, 15 
One of the old ſebool, bother of the neiv. 
. 4 for my Lady's portrait, I can't boaft 1 
Hts likeneſs, for the original is lol: 5 
In times foregone the colouring-might be yo, © | 
But now it ſcarce reſembles fleſh and blood : . 
The penicil's chaſte—but where, I wau'd demand, 1 
Are the foft touches of a modern hand? 
Where the fond languiſb that our maſters fleal 5 
The tempting boſom that our dames reveal? . 
] bere the high plume that ſpeaks the towering foul ? - 
Mpere the bright gloſs that varniſhes the whole 1 
The habit regimental, ſmart cockade, 1 
And the neat ankle roguiſhly diſplayd? 
None, none of theſe— a piece of mere ill fe, 
5 Where not one JON? marks the modern _ 


| * Fo the good 5 Neg * 3 now | bebotd | "oy 
| My L Lord appears ! —T hefe tints are freſb and bold; 7 
This is the life itſelf. Mark ] what a grace 
Beams in his high-born tyranny of face! 
He breathes ; he ſpeaks. Cards, harlots, horſes, dice 
Croud the back-ground with attributes of vice: 
This, this is ſomething like; theſe colours give 
Some ſemblance a man: Tis ſo we live, 
*Tis ſo we look, you cry—behold once more 55 
The ſuicide is welt ring in his gore. 
Hah ! does it ftrike you ?. ſay, do you fill cry, 
Lis ſo we live on live, and J you die. 


9 5 But o one - more on Lady Davenant's part, 
Ve hope tis Nature; you believe it Art. 
Search your own boſoms ; if you find her there 
Dis well: if not, I wou'd to Heaven ſhe were J 
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